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Memories of Sandra Anderson 


an astral explorer 


A never ending exploration through the vast worlds of 
fantasy as far as the most remote areas of the cosmic 
network; a magical journey into the abysses of the 
unconscious mind, a jumble of primordial symbols, 


subconscious desires, metaphysical quest. 


Fateful choices, traversing the spiral vortex of time and 
space, lead the heroine and the reader beyond the 
insupportable earthly reality to unimaginable dreamlands 
or, even, nightmarelands. 

However, even the worse nightmare is more preferable 


than the world of everyday life... 


Every adventure is a personal magic ritual. I cannot 
foresee the result of such rituals, but there must always be 
a result, for there are points of contact between the 


material world and the astral planes... 


‘Story One: Planet Doom 


written from E Juby 
fo 10” August, 1992 


My name ts Fomina. I am thirteen years Sd and KA attend the 
second class of Gymnasium. 


During the first break in gymnasium this morning, KA was 
playing badminton with a git who had Just arrived from 
oLierica: while a fittle crowd of. “pupils was around us; KA feh 
somewhat proud. knowing how to play this unusual game, until 
f. noticed that handsome George Dia was not anywhere near. 


KA Sifted my head and scanned the schoolyard with my eyes; 
there he was in the distance, Saughin 1g and chattin 1g with another 
git from our class. His indifference towards me made me feel 
rather bitter inside; being so abstracted, KA hardly managed to 
hit the shuttlecock. KA was feeling SO empty, a sun ray frleeded 
my eye sight and... 


Next moment the entire setting had changed. f was NOW 
watching a fascinating, galactic Jandscape. She craggy rocks 
before me sparkled in bluish reflections; Sparse, golden craters 
emerged in the azure plains. Crystal cities were barely 
discernible amongst the craters. An eerte red sea extended 
beyond the plains to the horizon, making the eerie environment 
even more outlandish. She night sky Was magnificent, alf 


covered, by a unique galaxy TISE. 


I was admiring the breathtaking view from a big window, 
during a meeting with some friends. She planet's name was 
beyond my ken at that moment in time... and G was no Songer 
Emma. My body was different, more mature, strong and weff- 
trained; my personality was also different, my memorles Were 
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not those of. T awas - for fer existence was receding fast in my 


CONSCIENCE. I had a different name too, and tt was Sandra 
wt idersen: 


First there were knocks on the door, then a terrible blow; next 
moment the heavy, wooden door was thrust to pieces and a wilh 
gang of villain motorists appeared at the threshold, all armed to 


the teeth. Shey were Jaughing and groaning with paranoid 
hatred in their eyes. We all stood still, frozen of astonishment 
and fear. Then, my mind started working again: Just what we 
needed right now, J thought. 


Shey trooped into the fiving room without hesitation, smashing 
down whatever they found in their way. Shey approached 
threateningly, asking us for all our money ~ hut we all knew 
that was just a pretense; very soon we would alh be dead. 


Unes Sana 


Shere was a violent grasp around my waist; one of them had 
grabbed me and his ironic smile meant nothing good. His arms 
were strong and muscular, and J felt as if the air were driven 
out of my Jungs. “Shis sweetie here will die Jast , he chuckled, 
putting a hand around my neck. “Gf she is good enough, of 
course , he added, and the rest of them burst inte mad Jaughing, 
while my friends were stif frozen of terror. 


Tet me teff you chickens, either you give us the money or not, 
you are going to dte, for we are... 


She victous man holding me, apparently thetr chief, paused 
before completing his sentence. I had not managed to SUPPTESS 
my Sau ighter successfully. a 


‘What's the matter with her?” he wondered and J felt his 
grasp Soosenin 1g alittle. 


“Dox t shout fike this; yeu Just make me Jaugh is KA answered 


calm, breakin 1g every pretense. 


Next moment the intruders were extremely outraged, SO I had 
to act instantly and instinctively; Í hit the chief with my elbow 
and one of his men with a flying kick. I Jumped high into the 
atr, avoiding the fire of the rest, right before Janding on their 
faces -they were Just too slow fer me. Within moments they 
were alf knocked” out, save one: their chief, who was just making 
his was out through the thrashed door. 


My friends kad seized the guns of his companions, so they no 
longer needed my help. J rushed cut immediately and ran to the 
underground garage, where J had parked my motorbike; it was 
certainly inferior to his, smaller and probably slower, but J had 
to reach and arrest him no matter what... 


OK OK OK OK 


I rede miles and miles on my motorbike, among the serene, 

turquoise dunes, trying to keep up with him, until I realised, 

not without a certain anxiety, that J had lost him. J slowed 
down, stopped, got off the vehicle and hooked” carefully alf 
around. Shere was no sign of the rider, nothing but desert 
dunes and shallow craters, and the crystal cities seemed to be 

further than ever before. Obviously, J had ridden too far; J 
WAS Now completely alone in the middJe of an alien wilderness, 

and Í had a very bad feeling about this. 


Everything seemed to be happening weirdly fast today; al of a 
sudden, someone pounced on me from behind, without making 
the slightest sound. Where was he hiding? J only wondered 
and then we were both down on the sand fighting. Right at that 
moment J realised J had no idea whe that man was, what ke 

wanted from me or 

how he had managed 

to find me on this 
— isolated planet. 












My opponent 
yy proved to be quite 
im, flexible, avoiding my 
ES) blows with considera- 
- 0 ble ease; as he stood 
rey Y; Sed, before me, parrying 
NOONAN cncther direct attack 
Lou of mine, Í saw he was 
very young, with a well-trained body and a tight fitting 
uniform. Fle didn't look much Sike the wild villain whe had 
invaded my friends' house a few minutes age. Just then it 


occurred to me he was a warrior of VPenor, my archenemy. is 


yp ae 


Vener, son of Essar the Great, is the heir to the throne of the 
Gnterste/far Yrkanian Empire. Having conquered Sots of 
civilizations in Sots of. ‘galaxies, the Yrkanian Fleet attacked 


my home planet as well. I happened to be one of the jew 
survivors taken prisoners of war, destined to become servants of 
the Empire. Th weve it was not Jong before J managed to 
escape, thanks to my innate psychic powers tiff then 
unsuspected , by the enemies. I have been fighting the Yrkanian 


tyranny ever since, all over the known universe... 
End: of: iy OY APE 


Undoubtedly, this warrior had obviously heen assigned to 
fellow me on this planet and arrest -or Riff me. At the moment 
he was standing a few meters away, threatening me with a 
magnetic boomerang in hand. Within a split second he 
launched it against me and J barely managed to destrey it with 
my Jaser gun. The lecked at me with in proud despair, as J was 
aiming at his wenderful body, and suddenly ke looked so oddly 
attractive... Such a body would be a pity to die, Í thought. 


She very next moment, he jumped high in the air, in an 
Impressive somersaust, with the intention of attacking me 
again. J hardly had the time to reduce the power of my Jaser 
gun before firing. He collapsed on the ground, right before me, 
unconscious. J approached with slow steps, touched his right 
shoulder hesitantly and felt the quivers -electrifying. There 
was nothing else J could do at the time hut... 


I carried him into the nearest crater, aid him down on the 
golden sand and observed his slender body Sike mesmerized. 


Chnwittingly my hand was on his broad chest, then on fis neck. 
Í felt the muscles under the thin, metallized fabric fer a few 
moments, and J could no Senger resist; J laid over him and 
Kissed his lips. 


Fhe came to himself with a start, only to stay motionless fer 
some seconds of astonishment. this efforts to push me aside 
proved to be rather weak and we were to stay in that crater fer a 


couple of hours Or SO... 


Within that time KA found cut fis name was Mak KA was 

intrigued to realise he resembled a fairytale hero of my 

childhood, who had the same name; anyway, he was more than 

eager to make my fantasies come true as a r prisoner of war, and KA 
enjoyed his body to the ffest until he was exhausted. Given 

the chance, f sought to interrogate him so as to find out what he 

actually wanted from me in the first place, but my endeavors 

brought no result. She young man appeared to be strangely 

innocent, without any hidden puerpeses whatsoever. Jo much 
the better -for fim... 


I had just Jet him ge not without a certain bitterness, when I 
suddenly overheard a sow voice coming from his bracelet 
transmitter: Everything ts ready; the planet has been mined 
and there will he no more opposition ... you ve done an 
excellent JA: keeping her busy Jong enough; hut time is 


”» 
running cut, so make your exit now! 


Exit? The word sounded rather odd and Í shuddered as J 
recognized Venor's voice; it was crystal clear to me now that it 
was all a set-up right from the start. How could J have been se 
feclish? J wondered, angry with myself, 


At that point Mark turned and faced me with sinister eyes; 
he didn't seem to mind whether J had heard Venor's words or 
net. He gave me a weird, crooked smile and... that was it: he 
began to transmute, finally obtaining a form J knew so terribly 
well. We both were elsewhere now, inside a dark chamber that 
had been materialized fast around us, out of nowhere; behind 
three red candles, brightly hit, J could discern the demon's 
platinum Rair and green eyes, a non-human expression on Ris 
wild face, dressed in black garments that seemed to he made of 
thick darkness. J stepped hack in horror, as f recognized the 
demon widely known as Asmodeus, ruler of the Dark “Side 
and ancestral protector of the Yrkanian Empire. 


He opened his mouth to utter one of his dreadful spells and KA 
shut my eyes in despair, knowing there was no escape from such 


evif, by material means. 


I am not at aff sure about how J. managed to escape. I. sought to 
transfer my CONSCIOUSNESS through space and time in instant 
transcendence, something f have achieved only a few times so 
far. KA abandoned the doomed “planet with the echo of a demonic 
chuckle in my ears, and fF knew tt was not over yet; KA needed 
urgent help -the help of whom J had just cheated on- and S 


only hoped not to make any mistakes in transferring my 


conscience to the desired place. o 


She Sandscape now surrounding me Was magnificent: there were 
steep rocks around a purple pagoda on my right; a turquoise 
waterfall and its shallow river winded through the dark brown 
stone masses, the water sparkling at the sun rays fike diamonds; 
the serene, emerald sea on my Seft reflected a huge sun rising 
over purple volcanoes in the horizon, under a fiery morning 
sky; Pecks of beautiful, white birds were flying away; thick 
branches of almond trees in blossom crowned the unique 
panorama. I sighed in relief, as I Was SUTE I were at the right 
place, fer there was no Jand in the whese universe as magical 


and rea/as the Jegen dary ESdyla. 


He was there too, my one and only Peter of the Stars, 
hypnotically attractive as always; he locked so innocent and 
unpredictable, dynamic and restless, casually sitting on a chiff, 
gazing at the wondrous sunrise as if in reverie. J accosted him 
slowly, making sure not to make the slightest noise, intending to 
surprise him; the chances of my achieving that were close to 
none, but we always enjoyed that fittle game, and fe always 
pretended to be taken aback by my sudden appearance. S 
hugged Rim from bekind and fe turned round supposedly 
astonished; he responded promptly to my warm kisses and we 
foved each other wildly right on that flat rock facing the 


SUNTIUSE. 


Since FSdyla ts a place beyond any other space and time, I 
didn't worry at alf about the time we spent in heavenly Sove... 


€: Peter of Lh 
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When that transcendence came to an end, J told him 
everything about the deemed planet, Asmodeus' threat against 
me and Venor's involvement, explaining J could net face such 
dangers all by myself, Fhe looked at me askance and replied 
nothing, hut J knew well what his silence meant. 


OK OK OK OK 


Shen S was back in that pitch- dark room, but tt was completely 
empty, cold and murky; thank Goddess, Asmodeus was not 
there -yet Í. knew f. was not alone. 


“Ne time this time, Sandra!” 


KA turned around instantly and faced my fatal enemy, the 
prince Vener of Yr ania. The was standing there haughty, 
with his Jaser firearm aiming at me. A silver beam flashed and 
KA hardly avotded tt by ducking just in time. I rofed on the 
floor and attacked fim immediately -no time fer second 
thoughts. I grabbed his legs, making him Jose balance; the gun 
JA into the efectro-digital fireplace and exploded in a soft, 
white fight. 


We fought really hard down on the floor, among the shattered 
furniture. Jt was not long before J was under him, his strong 
hands holding mine wide open over my head. J tried to break 
free but this proved to be impossible, as J was feeling strained 
and overwhelmed. My resistance got weaker and weaker until 
S could no Senger move; then there was a terrible blow on my 
head and nething else. 


Two Sines of red, flickering fights on the ceiling allowed me to 
see that my celf was made of metal walls, and it was hot and 
steamy, most probably, a furnace. She temperature was rising 


moment by moment and, just as KA was about to panic in the 


prospect of my imminent, horrible death, suddenly the power 
was cut off. KA couldn't help Saughing aloud, fet of 
unspeakable relief, as KA understood: EP was there; he had 
already undermined alf electronic systems, escaped al soldier 
blocks, found the place of my execution, opened the metaf 
portal and - pulled me out. Just his kind of. action... 


“I just can t thank yeu enough 7 I said and hugged him, yet he 

seemed kinda indifferent to my feelings; KA stepped back and 
stayed speechless, fistening to the ominous silence fer a few 
seconds. Shen, through the window pane appostte Us, I 
witnessed . something Sike Jightning in the horizon and KA knew it 
was already too Sate. The chain of. nuclear reactions had already 
started; soon, this beautiful planet would be nothing but a 
memory. Just fike innumerable times before, this planet would 
be used as a sacrifice and an altar at the same time, an offer to 
the sinister entities which have heen protecting the Yrkanian 
Empire for thousands of years. 


We ran as fast as we could to find an extt, but when we finally 
found ít, it soon proved to he nothing but a dead end. She very 
next moment we heard a sinister Saugh echo behind our hacks; as 
we both turned round simultaneously, we saw the demon 
Stsmodeus in his pitch black ganment hovering into the air, 
fts Jong, white hair shimmering fike golden waves. Within a 


split second the apparition was gone, but KA wasn t refeved at 
d. 


An instant Sater J noticed a strange fresco that covered a Sarge 
part of the outside wall: St showed the slender figure of Prince 
Philip, probably one of Fener ancestors, J supposed. He 
fad short brown hair, a nice smile on his young face; ke was 
wearing an attractive outfit in shades of orange and beige, as 
well as a red mantle; he was holding a shiny swerd in his right 
hand, a green shield in the Jeft one; he locked quite majestic as 
he was running away froma Softy tower on top of a steep path; 
grass and Saurels grew under his purple boots. He reminds of 
me of seme legendary warrior prince in the Middle Ages of 
Earth, it occurred to me suddenly. Earth? What is Earth? 
I wondered, just before seeing Peter pulling out his Jaser 
sword -but it was too Jate. Vener kad just reached us and he 
had already shot down Peter, who was now lying dewn with kis 
right thigh bleeding. That was it... you wen, Vener’, J heard 
Poter utter breathless, as the enemy was about to give him the 


coup de grace. 


Defying the enemy and kis keavy firearm, J rolled on the 
ground fast, grasped a big stone and hurled it against Vener 
without thinking twice; as if in slow motion, J watched the 
stene performing a parabolic truck towards the enemy's head, 
while he was gaping of bewilderment. 


OK OK OK OK 


Shen everythin 1g began to change; the whole world seemed to he 
melting in my eyes and, after a moment of vertigo I Fda 


managed to strike back the shuttlecock and the game of 
badminton went on for some more minutes. A group of 
schcohnates were stil watching, George Dim was stiff 
wandering around the schoolyard smiling and talking to 
everybody but me, and J was trying to put my mind together 
again. 

AM the above narrated space adventure kad taken place within 
a second of ordinary earth time. 


Jo experience worlds inside the world is the definition of 


madness; but I can control this madness... 


HEHE 


Story Two: Mind Games 
written from 1" to 
24" August, 1992 


l can still recall very clearly my first contact with Peter of 
the Stars. Let me tell you how it happened. 


The day was dawning; | Emma, had hardly woken up 
and there he was, standing next to my bed and he looked 
so Irresistible. “| want to give You a Riss”, | told him tn a 
Low voice. “A real Riss”. 


He smiled softly, got near me and that was it - a soft 
Riss that felt like electricity. | caressed his neck, then his 
Shoulders, his arms, his chest, his waist - smooth as 
velvet, yet so strong; soon he was under me and my 
hands got curtous and impatient, as he responded with 
instinctive twnocence. | kissed him wildly, all over his 
incredible body, feeling the vibration of life in every spot 
of his fair skin. His red hair shimmered in the first light 
of day, his green eyes were sparkling straight into my 
heart. | tasted his love like intoxicated, | enjoyed his 
adolescent body to the fullest, and | felt really proud for it 
was with me that he had just become a man. He face was 
radiating with joy and -still- an odd innocence that 
enhanced his unworlaly beauty. 








Within the vertigo of our Love affair, the walls began to 
melt away, the furniture started to change, my sleeping 
room soon gave its place to a long, empty corridor. Emma 
was sinking to oblivion, Sandra Anderson was about to 
Emerge... 


x AK OK OK OK 


It was a new mission for me, a challenge in a faraway 
part of the known universe, on an insignificant planet 
called Earth; | had been informed about a “haunted 
corridor” in an underground military base. People 
vanished there, and | had been hired to solve the mystery. 
well, the solution was obvious to me right from the start; | 
was only wondering why those people failed to see it. 





There was a black, metal chair, stuck on the floor of that 
corridor; nobody could tell me how long ago or why tt had 
been left there. It Looked Rinda strange, as there was a 
round hole in the centre of the seat; a single, vertical, tron 
bar was its back. Through a special camera | watched 
people (most of them workers in the base) going up and 
down that corridor, occasionally someone sitting ow that 
chair. After a while, a kind of helmet sprouted from the 
vertical bar, came down on the person's head, making 
them torpid for some seconds; then, at an unsuspected 
time, the person was actually pulped ana absorbed inside 
the hole on the seat. 





My first thought was to destroy the chair, but then | 
changed my mind, because that was not an object; | had 
no doubt it was an alten life form, as they say ow Earth. 
Yet, | had wo idea what it was exactly and | preferred to 
avoid any possible consequences of its destruction. | just 
explained my position to those in change and made sure 
that nobody would cross that corridor ever again. 





The black "chair" ts still standing solitary tw the 
abandoned, dark corridor. When will anyone come and 
keep me some company? I feel so lonely... but maybe one 
day ( will meet someone who's like me, it ponders 


gloomily every now and then. 


They didwit seem to be very satisfied with my job, so | Left 
Earth disappointed, having decided not to accept any job 
of that kind again. ALL | wanted now was an extreme 
adventure, a kind of experience that could give me all -all 
or nothing... 


There was only one thing tw the whole universe that coula 
whip up my interest at that time; it was a kind of 
ancestral legend, there was only one way | might be able 
to reach it and it could prove to be fatal. Anyway, | had to 
find Peter first, for | needed his help. 


| found him fighting the notorious space vagabond 
Kochon on the villain's spacecraft, which had just Landed 
on the mossy cliffs of Eldyla, who knows for what 
sinister purpose. Peter had stepped on a bulky, external 
canon, and he was trying to fight back, when the enemy 
managed to disarm him with a fast blow. Peter's laser 
gun slipped off his hand and fell into the sea below. 


“You are unarmed now, Peter, ana | still have my 
weapon!” Kochon groaned. 


“| caw see that!” Peter snapped coolly. 


Next moment the vagabond sought to atm his laser 
weapon at his opponent's chest; Peter reacted just in time 
and overwhelmed the enemy with a sharp flying kick, 
finally disarming him. 


“What... what was that?” Kochon uttered tw Surprise. 


Peter's answer was another high kick on the vagabona''s 
chin, which made him fall back, quite a few meters away. 
But, enough of that game... 


| made my appearance right at that moment, ow the 
highest cliff nearby, and cast the vagabond my sternest 
Look. 


‘Kochon, | suggest you get on Your spacecraft and Leave 
Eldyla at once!” | told him tw a commanding voice. 


Without saying anything, he stood up, made a wry face 
and walked away. It's just as well that tt had all ended so 
easily... 





Later on | explained my plan to Peter in detail. At first he 
was skeptical, but finally he saw tt as a worthy challenge 
and agreed to help me. 


x A OK OK OK 


| had thought of that plan over and over again, and 
seemed to be all right; however, wow that | was standing at 
the edge of the precipice, while menacing Yrranian 
soldiers were approaching, | felt scared as never before and 
not at all sure about my plan. But it was too Late for 
regrets... 





As | saw them coming up the steep rocks towards me, | 
clasped my Laser gun even more firmly. Within moments 
they had surrounded me and there was nothing for me to 
do, as | had reached a dead end. 


“Drop it, Sandra, or you're dead!” one of them cried. 


| obeyed reluctantly, while my heart was beating like a 
Arum. But... what dies when you die? | asked myself, 
only to dismiss the thought at once. 


Venor could wot believe his own eyes when he saw me in 
his starship, taken as a prisoner by eight of his warriors. 


“She was watching our starship from the rocks, at the 


highest top of the precipice” one of them explained. 


“Put her in a cell”, ordered the prince tw a flat voice. “t shall 
take special care of her Later’. 


Nevertheless, that "Later" proved to Last a lot more than 
expected. Days and days passed weary tw that cell and | 
trted really hard to contain my anxiety. Of course, there 
was no doubt that the prince was watching every 
uovement of mine through hidden cameras. | was feeling 
quite vulnerable all that time, as | was Literally at Venor's 
nercy, and | Ruew he was contriving one of his "special" 
punishments for me. | just hoped he wouldn't decide to 
impose it on me before the starship reached its next stop. 
Hopefully, Peter would be there and make his appearance 
at the correct moment. 








As about my cell, tt was kinda strange; it was painted in 
shades of orange; there was a thin, multicolored mattress 





on my bed and a sizable poster on the adjacent wall; tt 


showed an open window that revealed a purple, moon-lit 
sky over sloping rooftops. | can't tell why it was placed 
there, but the picture reminded me of pleasures long 
forgotten and its dark beauty fascinated me more than tt 
should. 


At least | had plenty of time to exercise there - | mean 
exercise on meditation techniques. More often than not, | 
Rnelt on the mattress, shut my eyes and emptied my 
mind, enjoying the ecstatic experience under the fake 
moonlight of the poster. 





“what the devil is she doing now?" one of my two jailers 
wondered at a moment, as he Looked at me through the 
transparent, soundproof door. 


“She ts meditating... Bullshit!” replied the other one with a 
contemptuous, wry smile. 


“I dow't get it! What ís the prince waiting for, to undo her 
once and for all?” 


“ve heard he has special plans for her, as soon as we reach 
Ed Tyrr; tf ít ts what | suspect, | already feel sorry for 
her!” 


“She ain't ugly, you know”, said the first one, a cunning 
expression on his face. 


Although | was still meditating, | coula feel their eyes all 
over my body; they wouldw't try anything of course, they 
wouldn't dare bring about Venor's disapproval. At a 
uoment | imagined their hands approaching my naked 
nipples and i shivered of lust. | lifted my shoulders 
igher, making my breasts look more provocative; that 
would turn them on, and they both froze there, gazing at 
ne in bewilderment. 








Right then | opened my eyes and stared at them, fully 
concentrated. They both stood still, like mesmerized, as 
they watched a white, thin chord coming out from my 
solar plexus; tt crossed the cell quickly and got out of the 
shut door, forming a soft, hazy kind of cloud right in 
front of them. They didn't even manage to stumble back 
as they kept ow observing the eerie cloud changing forms, 
until tt took the shape of a huge Earth snake; its dreadful 
mouth with the long, sharp teeth was wide open, its green 
eyes were sparkling at the jatlers' faces. 











Next moment their stupor was gone and they both fled in 
terror, Leaving me alone for a few minutes. The apparition 
gradually melted away and | absorbed he hazy chord 
back into my solar plexus. That caused me some agitation 
inside, only for a few moments; then | felt calm, as never 
before. Venor had probably watched the incident through 
his hidden cameras, | didn't mind though; | had just had 
some fun, which would soon bring me a good night sleep... 


x AK KOK OK 


AS soon as we landed on planet Ed Tyrr, | was put in 
manacles; Venor himself, as well as two of his men, took 
me to a dark precipice nearby. As we were walking on the 
rugged ground over the GA Tyrr Abyss, | wo longer 
wondered what his intentions for me were. Suddenly, my 
self-confidence was gone and | regretted my extremely 
ambitious plan; | never expected him to think of anything 
Like that, but apparently | was wrong. 








‘The Dwellers of the Abyss will be very happy to have a 
strong, well-shaped woman like You, Sandra, tw thetr 
hands”, sata venor, his heavy laser weapon tw hand. 
“They will Love you to death!” he hissed and | chilled at the 





thought of what the men of the Abyss did to captured 
women. Right then | became very anxious, wondering 
where the fuck Peter was. 


A strange, bright light hovered tw the distance for a 
second or two, attracting our attention; then, all of a 
sudden, as we were passing by a high, prismatic rock, 
someone pounced on Venor from behind; it was Peter, who 
had been hiding behind that rock. The two soldiers were 
immediately put out of action, but the prince reacted 
instinctively with a swift blow of his elbow ow Peter's left 
temple, leaving him unconscious on the ground. 





“What ts he doing here, Sandra?” roared Venor and raised 
his laser gun ominously. “That was wot a wise thing to 
do, nobody tricks Venor of Yrrantal” he added grimly. 


“Thanks for the ride, venor” | replied, as calm as possible, 
hoping to distract him. 


“Thawls?...” 


“| had to reach Ed Tyr somehow and | needed a spaceship 
for that”, | admitted. 


“Why... You bitch! Tell me why!” cried venor and pulled 
out a second Laser gun with his left hand, both barrels 
aiming at me wow. For the moment, Peter was safe. 


“t was my intention to be captured by Your men and 
travel in Your starship, even as a prisoner! Did you really 
think you had me, creep?” | burst in false triumph that 
concealed my despair. 


Venor pulled both triggers immediately anod | ducked to 
the ground just in time. | rolled fast, seeking to take cover 
behind the nearby rocks, yet there was no laser beam from 


the gun; | just noticed a sort of golden dust around the 
Laser weapons. 


“what the hell!” swore venor tw bewilderment. 





All he saw next, was an extremely quick moving light 
that stroke him on the chin with incredible strength. 
venor cried of pain and lost balance for a second; that was 
all the time | needed to pounce on him and take him down. 
One of his guns tumbled down the rocky precipice and the 
other one was soon in my hands. 


Next moment venor was lying ow the ground unarmed, 
while | was aiming at him with his own weapon and Peter 
was already standing near me. 


“What was that?” he only wondered, watching the golden 
dust hovering away from him, gradually forming a 
bright light again. 


“Artificial intelligence nanoparticles”, explained Peter 
smiling. “I dow't like resorting to such means of action, 
but in certain cases | prefer to”. 


“Come on Sandra”, Venor's voice echoed passive. “Talee 


your revenge”. 


For a moment | was tempted to do so; right then, a loud 
buzzing noise filled the aír. 
‘The Dwellers of the Abyss!” exclaimed Venor. “They are 


|” 


coming 


‘They will take good care of you, as soon as they realise 
there ts wo woman for them and you've tricked them”, | 
said complacently. 


“But... out...” the prince stammered, as the bright light 
formed a golden, sparkling cloud again; this time tt was 
bigger than before, quickly surrounding Peter and me. 


we were both lifted into the air and flew away fast, away 
from that dangerous place. 


xX AK KK OK 


| felt relieved only when we finally arrived at out final 
destination, far away from the Abyss; it was a small, 
picturesque lake surrounded by green reeds, situated by 
the foot of a mountain that looked wonderfully purple 
under the setting sun; a few swans were floating on the 
calm water; aw old, white windmill was discerned tw the 
distance. 





we landed on the rugged land by the stony lake shore; 
after a brief, hopeless search around, the nanoparticles 
hovered before us for a few seconds and they began taking 
a specific form again; this time it was a kind of 
hologram, showing a beautiful, young girl. She looked 
quite charming, as tf she had just escaped from some 
fairy tale; she was wearing a fine blue dress with a white 
apron and a blue ribbon on her long, blond hair. She 


raised her right hand slowly and pointed at a specific spot 
on the rocks; it took us a few seconds to realize it were the 
entrance of a cavern, which was somehow impossible to 
make out amongst the shades of the mountain slope. 


After the the hologram had melted away into the alr, we 
climbed on the rocky slope so as to reach and enter the 
cavern; we soon took a narrow path that went Lower and 
Lower underground, until we reached a spacious cavity. 


The natural environment was really fascinating, full of 
odd-shaped rocks of various colors and narrow water 
streams gargling softly; the cave walls were studded by 
odd, polygonal gems that produced a weak, hazy light. 
The Landscape was gorgeous, but he had not arrived there 
only to admire ít. 


Right tw the middle of the cavity stood an ancient altar 
made of concrete stone. The legendary, magic sphere of 
Narga Faley was resting on it, untouched and unused for 
thousands of years. It was a giant pearl actually, placed 
ín an open shell of proportional size. The sphere was said 
to be aw accumulator of magic powers and it once 
belonged to a renowned witch named Narga Faley. 
Although it was mostly considered to be a myth, | 
wondered how it had stayed intact during all those 
centuries, away trom the hands of the greedy. 





| approached impatiently and Lata my hands on tt, while 
Peter was standing behind. First there was a violent 
shock, then | felt as tf | were sinking tn endless void; | am 
not at all sure when the darkness gave its place to a bright 
Light, but tt soon became so insupportable that | let my 
hands go and knelt down breathless. 


All lenowledge of the universe had been mine - only for 
aw instant. Right after, all that wisdom returned to 
oblivion, even faster than tt had entered my mind. 


This ts how | learned that such power ts wot destined for 
any human being, because no human being is pure 
enough for ít. 


At least, the Landscape was still magnificent. Peter and | 
sat ow a rock for some moments and relished the natural 
beauty of the cave, endless love vibrating through every 
cell of ours; a smooth, emerald-colored pool was right 
under our feet; Lofty, wetrd-shaped rocks jutted out of the 
ground forming impressive simulacras, as tf another 
world was about to come to life any minute... 


it all happened in a split second: In the absolute stillness 
of the cavern, a faint noise was enough to attract our 
attention and spoil all the magic. “Sandra!” | heard Peter 
shou, but before | had the time to turn round and see what 
was wrong, an YrRanian warrior had just appeared out of 
the blue, already pressing the trigger of his weapon. Peter 
moved fast and sought to protect me with his body. Next 
moment he fell on the shallow water below, fulminatea by 
the soldier's Laser beam. At the same time the enemy was 
neutralized by the rushing cloud of nanoparticles -but it 
was too Late. 








“Peter!” | rushed down the rocks and bent over him, tw 
sheer desperation. | tried to feel the pulse on his neck but 
there was wo more of tt. | lifted his body in my arms and 
saw a huge wound ow his chest. Tears came down my 
cheeks and | wished and wished this were nothing but a 
bad dream. 


A bad dream... 


At that moment, | saw the bright cloud of nanoparticles 
approach fast and form a massive, sparkling light that 
covered his wound. | smiled in relief, for | was wow certain 
that was wot the end. 


“Another place, Peter, another time, we shall meet again...” 


FEH 


Story Tree: Dead End 
uitten from 25° to 
SI August, 1992 


My playing football with schoolmates coon proved to be a bad 
idea, 7 had never played that game at school before aud 7 got too 
timorous whenever someone tried to tackle me. Nevertheless, 7 did 
change the course of the ball ouce, taking i from a tall boy whe 
was running towards our goalpast. After that unerpected success 
of mine, my team expected au impressiue performance from me — 
Gut that was it: 7 barely managed to kick the ball agaia, 

“Go Emma with us?” asked a player of my team at a moment, 
What the heck am 7 daing here? 7 woudered after a while, 
ackuouledging my inability to play equally well with the others, 7 
There was a pleasant surprise for me whee 7 arrived home that 
Euglaud for vacation, He is 37, a genetic rcteutist aud a 
university professor since he war 25. He alsa happens to be a 
very handsome, sportive, mederu-looking guy. 7 had uot met him 
for tea years but ] have always had feelings of liking and 


Ta the evening we went to a nearby cafeteria together. Tt soon 


became clear he was rather disappointed at me — especially once 
he realized 7 don't have mach success ia men, as 7 am not like 
those gorgeous females he usually dates, He got less aud less 
7 could sense he was actually coutemplucus towards me and 7 gelt 
ar 7 were going ta barst. 

“What do you kuou about dreams, Yay!" 7 asked abruptly, 
“Dreams!” he said casually. “Oh, they are a product of our 
cubeourcious, Emma. The mind balances creel, during sleep and 
“What else, Yay!" 7 asked impatiently, 

“What else, Emma?” 


“Dreams are doors, Yay, Doors to other worlds!” 7 went ou full 
of enthusiasm, hoping to impress him, “Even the future is 
formed by dreams! UY you cau coutral your dreams, you can fom 
experiences ou the Other Side!” 

“Some silly magazine? For heaven's sake, try to find a boyfriend 
instead!” he chuckled, 

That was it! ] could uo louger staud that attitude! Tt was time 
Wn Kuow-it-all got a lesson! 

“Tonight, Yay, we shall share a dream; and you will see what 7 
We said ucthing;: he only looked away, probally thinking 7 were 
crazy, 


* KK KK 


This time 7 war hired as a paid killer, Exterminating creeps for 
payment is certainly a dirty job, but somebody has to do ue. 
Mevertheleso, shooting a persou -even a creep- ta cold blood, 
offers ouly a feeble satisfaction, barely comparalle with the 
excitement of a fair fight. 7 dou't like taking jobs like that, but 
the money war very good and the villain 7 wiped out had to be 
taken out of the way, because he had destroyed thousands and 
missiou, war the gact 7 had to work close to Veuor's capital — 
aud that could prove to be too dangerous, For this reason, 7 
iateaded to leave the planet aud the solar system righi after 
GUNG ty faye: 

7 was about to embark ou my hired spacecraft when a familiar 
“Where do you think you are going, Sandra?” 

“Tau round aud face me”, said Uenor ia a commanding voice. 

Ahe you alone?” 7 wanted to kuou, 

7 obeyed ouly to find out he was otauding a few metres away, all 
alone and unarmed, Ae was dressed ia a tight, dark green 


of wonder, 

Uert moment he raised his right hand aud attached me with a 
powerful Mast of energy, which 7 hardly avoided by stepping 
aside just ia time. Obuiourly, Venar had improved his meatal 
felt 20 sare of himself that he dida't hesitate to use them directly 
against me. 

palmo. 7 had expected that to dauat him, but uo; he defended 
extinguishing my energy beams completely, 

dowa ou the ground. Yet, 7 couldu't giad the chance to fight 
Gach. 7 was already out of breath whenu ] had to black a terrible 
me really bad aud weakened me a lot, 

My head was oinuing when 7 realised 7 war uam face to face 
with a monstrous dragou, while Venar was rmiling behiad č. Tt 
enemy's mental powers, Tt war uct a real beast, but it could be 
very dangerous just as well. 7 strove uct to panic, keeping ia 
mind it was only a thouglt-form, an energetic hologram made by 
Vewor's imagination; and what is created by imagination, can 
The huge mouster moved towards me aud 7 stumbled back, 


focusing all my attention ou it. 7 envisioned it bursting tule a 
thousand pieces, perithing ia bright flames aud being reduced to 
war getting more aud more material, moment by moment. Then it 
occurred to me that ič was uct a thought-form but au artificial 
Suddeuly, the dragon roared high in the air and swooped dowa 
at ouce, hurling against me a thick beam of scorching flames. 7 
brought my anns in frout of my face instinctively, in a desperate 
effort ta protect myself, yet it was impossible for me to avoid that 
screamed of terror aud thi is where that fight ended... 


* KK KK 


Where am 1? Whe am 77? 

Frankly, 7 am uot at all sure. 

7 live ia a small cottage iu the middle of au endless, wild forest. 
Gut agouy, T's beeu some days aow that my mind is Uauk 
because of a careless bump ou my head, whea ] fell dowa the 
stains of the veranda. At least this is what Veuor, my husband, 
tells me. Uy aame is Saundra, he says, and ] am his wife. 


7 cannot remember how we lived before my accident but 7 think 
our relationship is -7 dare sag- extreme. He is more of a master 
than a husband, He demandes that 7 work hard all day, doing 
all kinds of household chores, aud he is very hard to please. He 
even hito me when something is uot as perfect ar & should be. We 
are isolated here; 7 dou't see ang other people, aud there are uo 


neighbours, 7 often wouder if there is any life beyoud that forest, 
but for some mysterious reason ] neuer try to wander far from the 
house, 

The ginst physical contact 7 had with him -agter the accident- 
was more or bess traumatic. 7 felt too shy, almost scared, as g 
he were some stranger, uct my husband; 7 had covered my body 
andermear to pieces, penctrated me at ouce aud staged iuside me 
all wight loug, 


He is a violent lover; he often gels very aggressive making me 
burst to tears of desperation -and lust. Other times, whenu 7 
least expect it, he gets tender: c's a kiad of game he likes to 
play ia bed aud 7 kuom he cujoys ct to the fullest: it probally 
makes him think he has absolute dominion over me; 7 do fear him 
aud 7 feel too bewildered to react... 


i a whole wight of wilduedr,, 
A he 
was will ouer me; he looked 





met Kose. 7 war adtounded to see her, because i was the first 
time 7 had ever met angone there. At first, 7 hesitated to 
approach; the young woman looked kiada ganay to me, as she was 
gathering wild berries tu a small basket. Her hair was loug and 
oud, decorated with a Gack ribbon; she was weariug a loug, 
light Uue dress with a tight Wack bust auer it, aud a nice red 
chaul around her shoulders, She lifted her head aud gazed at me 
old-time fairy -taler around her, as if she were uot of this cruel 
world, 

“What the fuck are you doing her?” ohe asked me ta a sofi 
For a moment 7 stood uumb, thea a torrent of hitherto lost 
remember again — Sandra Auderson... assassination... a fight 
ia the forest... Oh, my Goddess! 

“Life is Uoody boring ta the forest’, she weut ou, ta the same, 
oddly soft voice. “9 suggest you get out of here now” 

7 turned round automatically and fled without looking back. Very 
coon 7 was back ia the big city, where) made sure to hide myself, 
ia a place Venar could acuer find aut. Or sa 7 thought... 


* KK KK 


That cueniug, ad soon as 7 returmed to my hiding place -an 
abaudoued warehouse in aue of the city'o underground uetuork- 7 
war feeling guile optimistic because 7 had just made 
avraugements to chauge identity aud leave the planet ou a 


as soon ar] opened the grout door aud saw something that had 
certainly uot been there before: there was a gigantic poster ou the 
beauty. She had short, Uoud hair aud a wide smile ou her face; 
Before 7 had the time to wouder what that picture war doug ia 
my place, I saw lang, ugly shadows of men emerging behind. big 
with cautious steps aud mad faces, 7 pulled out my laser gaa 
aud stepped back iu despair, at 7 realised why they weren't 
convicto -the most dangerous ou the planet- supposed to be ia 
prison aow., Yet, somehow they were out and 7 could imagine 
thein accomplishing a cettata mission: to find and kil me. 

“You see her, guys! This is the iupamous Saudra rbudertoul We 
are going to bead this beautiful body”, one of them said ia a 
“We have orders; the bitch must die aud her corpse brought to 
“Og course, we shall have some fun first”, said a third oue, and 


“Drop your gaa, Sandra! This is going ta saue you a few hours 
of life!” cried the "chief". 

7 obeyed at once in a pretense of compliance. 7 dou't always feel 
the power — i comes aud goed ia waver. Yet, right wu 7 was 
fecling so wonderfully powerful... 

“So, you want fun? I'm going to give you some gan you will 
neuer forget!” 7 barst out next moment, leaving cucrybody 
flabbergasted. 

Thea 7 hushed aud uobody else dared utter a word: a kind of 
cold drought swept through the old warehouse and the lights got 
dimmer; the metal frant door slammed shut, one or two weapours 
were about to fire but they didu't. None of the villains was able to 
resist when ] put them out of action with a single magic spell of 
mine, “They even seemed to be relieved whenu 7 called the police 


eK KK k 


7 returned to the wild forest with a sole guest: to settle with 
Venar, 7 found him uot far from our "hame" at the rocky glade 
we considered our back yard'', as if he were waiting for me. 

“9 haue been waiting for you, Sandra”, he said flatly. 

He looked really attractive tu his Une, tight-fitting uniform with 
shiny as the wiad beu through it. Ta his right haad there was an 
edd- shaped weapon with a very wide barrel. Mert moment he 


and 7 kepi on defending myself with ruccersive sete of acrobatic 
jumps until, after an impressive somersault amoug the roche, 7 
He sought to turn round and attach me again, but 7 dida't give 
him the time to do so; 7 pounced ou him aud swept the weapon 
off his hands with a fart kich. A second side kick made him lose 
balance and fall back, Righi after, 7 punched him in the face eo 
hard that he lost his senses, 

When he recovered, a few moments later, he rat up ta pain and 
leaned against a bulky rock, He looked at me ia wonder and 
derpatr, as ] was now aiming his own weapon agatust him, He 
seemed to be overmhelmed, yet he gave me the impression of being 
strangely calm, like someone who huows his end is near. 
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“You want my Mood, Sandra, but uot like thi...” he said iaa 
Cou vatce, 

For a moment the weapon seemed to weigh a thousand pounds ia 
my lauds: 7 was will aiming at him but a part of me hesitated 
to fire, his body looked oa tempting, aud 7 had certainly uot 
7 did fire eventually: ct was a perfect chance ta get rid of my 
than 7 had expected; he rolled aside guichly, avoiding all my 
behind some lofty rocks nearby (well, maybe 7 wasn't shooting my 
Gest shots,..), uutil he accidentally hit his head ou a sharp 
boulder, That was the ead of the fight. 

7 approached carefully aud obsewed his motionless body ou the 
ground. 7 could have got rid of him right at that moment, but 7 
juot lowered my armed hand. Thea 7 sat ou a roch, sunk in my 
thoughts, trying to figure out what 7 was feeling and what 7 
would finally do. 

Tt was right then that Rose made her appearance agaia, through 
“That was a hell of a fight!” she said as che came ucar, her 
eyes shintug with excitement. 

“9 have wou but 7 geel hollow inside: 7 suppose 7 could have 
killed him but this wouldu't solue anything”, 7 tried to excuse 
take his place aud 7 would probally uced a couple of gears to 
adapt to his mentality and ways of action’. 


Aad he wouldu't be sa good-looking”, added Rose, 


A spectral, oddly glimmering coach with two Wack horses 
appeared out of nowhere; a curwed door opened, ohe got ta 
gracefally, the door closed, aud the harses started to gallop 
There was nothing else for me to da there, ca 7 loft the planet as 
coon as possible, with a false identity card, ia a spacecraft of 
public transport, just as 7 had planned. 


* KK KK 





excitement. Ao he explained to me later, 
"9 had au very vivid dream last wight; it was a whole adventure 
on another planet, where 7 was a different person with a different 


“Sa did 7", 7 taterupted calm. “9 dreamt of aucther planet, 


“Saudia Andersona!” we said ta unison. 
Aud] was a prince, kuowa as...” went ow Yay, 


Theu, oileace. My cousin didu't ray anything more about his 
dream adueuture aud neither did 7, Better 4o.. 
brought me a present. Tt was a lovely, porcelain image of 
Marilyn Monroe in a fine, white dress flapping in air waves. 7 
smiled aud thanked him with a warm kiss ou the cheek, 


HH # 


Story Four: Hallucinations 
written from 3 to 
70" September, 1992 


“When will you find a boufriend at last, Emma?” aunt Louise asked, 


in a most ironie voice, 
“Never!” | answered and got away as soon as | found a proper 


excuse to do so, Who does she think she is, after all? 

Anyway, the opinion of a fat whale like aunt Louise doesn't really 
bother me, What do they actually know about me, all those 
backbiters of relatives and neighbours? They wouldn't even imagine 
that 

Sandra, you and me 

Are actually the same 

Nonetheless, 1 Emma, 

Dare to give you another name 

Really, nobody will like it 

At all, if they ever find out... 


KKK KK 


T had to work as an artist dancer at a specific night club on the 
asteroid Elfarr, for a certain period of time. At least, that was my 
cover occupation; however, at times Í wasn't at all sure what } was 


doing there exactly... 


1 was performing a dancing act together with other dancers, when 1 
suddenly felt a violent grasp around my waist, pulling me viclently 
behind the stage. Nevertheless, under the endless torrent of light 
effects, deafening music and loud voices of drunk patrons, L don't 
think anyone noticed. 

After the initial embarrassment, | twisted my body fast, got free 
of the man's embrace and came face to face with the hot-blooded 


stranger who, to my astonishment, proved to be no stranger at all: 
Prince Veror of Yrkania. 

T can't tell exactly why, but my immediate reaction was to stick my 
body to his in a rather provocative way, and give him a long, 
passionate kiss, that certainly took him of f guard. 

“What... what are you doing here, Sandra?” he wanted to know, as 
soon as he could, 

“What are you doing here, Venor?” | asked back, wondering how 
he had discovered my whereabouts this time. 

“Wherever there is you, there is trouble”, he said stern. “But how 
can you stand working in a place like this?” 

“What's wrong about the place, Venor? 1 asked, pretending not to 


know. 
“Tt's a whorehouse! And even worse!” 


"Yes, it is! And you know what? I enjoy this job a lot! Now, will 


Eig n 
you excuse me? Customers are waiting! 


Í walked away at once and soon 1 was in the main hall, lost among 
thick wisps of smoke, loud voices and vel gar laughter. Í felt relieved 
when | reached the customers’ table, 


Yet, my mood changed as soon as | had a better lock at their 
faces. All four were scarred and ugly, with dark eyes that meant 
nothing good. They weren't shouting or laughing, or drinking. Their 
behaviour was enigmatic, so was the attitude of the waitress. She 
served them eagerly but 1 kept on waiting, as she seemed to ignore 
me completely. She was very young, with a strangely innocent face, 
dressed in a long, gray, embroidered garment — certainly net the 
kind of outfit a waitress would be expected to wear in a place like 
this. She wore her black hair in plaits an a yellow feather was fixed 
on her blue ribbon. An aborigine? I wondered, while she kept on 
delaying my order with blank excuses like "Just a moment”, "F I! 
be right back" ete. 


Then | noticed some other waitresses serving tables nearby: they 
were all giving me malevolent, ironie looks, as if they were in 
collusion. Something is very, very wrong, 1 thought but still 1 had 
no idea what it could be. 


“Why aren't you serving me?” | asked the "aborigine" then. 


“Just wait a second,” she answered mockingly and 1 got so angry, 
that L could ne longer control myself. 


“That's it, I'm leaving!” 1 exclaimed and stood up, with the 
intention of aborting the mission right away. Yet, | changed my 
mind almost at once and decided to go and see the general manager 
instead. Some of the waitresses sought to prevent me from going up 


the wooden stairs, but it was not so hard for me to by-pass them. 


Soon 1 was in front of the general manager's white door, For a 
moment or two } hesitated; then 1 walked past. What shall I 
achieve by protesting about the waitresses, anyway? He won't pay 


any heed to me, or, even worse, he will get mad — with 


unpredictable consequences, ji thought. 


Í went up another flight of stairs and turned the first door knob 
(hae they forgotten to lock?) l saw; Í entered a spacious, white 
room with many beds and many partitions. Ín there, before my 
eyes, some of the managers were fucking some of the waitresses — 
which was against their official contract. Maybe J could blackmail 
them with this, it occurred to me. 


Next moment they all stood up at once and begun chasing me out 
of the room, Í ran fast along the corridor and got out, to the 
balcony, through a small window. Three of the managers came too 
close, but Í got rid of them with a set of side kicks. Right after L 
stepped aside and hid behind a wall on my right; the rest of the 
enemies thought T had jumped down, so they quit on me, 


Í ran across the dirty balcony, then sprang on the tiled roof of an 
adjacent building. Then Í jumped down to a narrow, stone alley and 
ran along it until Í reached the wooden door of an old edifice. 
Hearing some of my persecutors approaching, Í decided te go up 
the few stairs and knock on the door. A tall, thin, middle-aged man 
appeared at the threshold. 


“Í am tired of travelling and L would like to rest for a while,” as 
excused muself awkwardly. 


He allowed me to get in, without asking any questions, Ít was an 
old-time saloon with wooden furniture, full of smoke and shady 
patrons. Nevertheless 1 felt comfortable in there, as if | were in 
my element. When 1 sat at the bar, | was offered some stale 


cookies powdered with caster sugar on a white saucer. The napkins 


were dirty, probably used. There was a black-dressed, sluggish guy 
with stitches on his face sitting nearby; he kept staring at me with 
his glassy eyes and Suddenly | felt very worried, as my original 
mission was taking a quite unexpected turn... 


KK KK 


Tt must have been something in the cookies; first there was 
dizziness, then blank. When 1 came to myself, 1 was lying on 
rocks; four coarse faces were gathered around me. I recognized the 


"customers" je had run out on in the night club. 


“Nobody walks away from us, one of them announced spitefully. 


“Even less a whore!” 
“Tam not a whore, L protested in a low voice. 


Í tried to stand up but it was in vain. L felt too weak for that and, 
maybe, my desire to escape was not that strong, Effect of the 
drug, ji supposed. 


They had already begun to fumble my body over the tight, 
translucent, lilac uniform that was my working outfit. Impatient 
fingers imitated my nipples, which hardened under the flimsy fabric. 
Lost in vertigo, 1 sighed of lust and surrendered to their hands. 

Í cannot tell how long it lasted, I can't remember details, but Í 
enjoyed it to the fullest till the end. When they left me, | was 
still lying on rocks breathless, my outfit tattered on my aching 
kal 

Í tried to stand up, but a feeble sound of footsteps made me 
freeze on my knees; when 1 dared look up, 1 saw the prince of 


Yrkania aiming his laser gun at me. 


“Don't shoot, Veror, L said sadly. 


pi don't intend to harm you, Sandra’, he reassured me. “I only 
want to know what you've found out So fare... 


“What do you mean?” ji 

exclaimed in amazement. 

“There is nothing really 

interesting on Elfarr — and 
' . 

you ve been watching me 

during all that time?!” 


“Surel ” 





He came nearer and grasped 
my arm in a commanding way. Í cried of pain, while my chest was 
trembling. 1 was feeling so sad, so vulnerable, a cheap toy in men's 
hands. Suddenly $ could not help erying in tears, seeking Venor's 


embrace. 


“What?! Sandra!” he exclaimed in wonder but didn't refuse me the 
hug. 

My legs could no longer hold me, So he had to lift me up in his 
strong arms, as | was falling in deep sleep again. Effect of drugs... 


KKK KF 


High mountains with steep, purple sides; a winding river shimmering 
below; sparse vegetation among the jagged rocks; a huge, golden 
moon nicely framed by bluish clouds; the wonderful, night landscape 
enchanted me as 1 woke up and sat on a smooth cliff, Í could see 
Vener standing at the edge of the precipice, the gigantic moon 
shining brightly behind him. He turned and faced me at once, as if 


he had just sensed my awakening. Before | could think of anything, 


he was already with me. 


“T want to know what you have discovered in that night club”, he 


asked again, being more precise this time. 


“Nothing of importance, I replied sincerely. “I just saw some 


managers having sex with waitresses, that's all!” 
“Tell me!” he insisted, about to lose his patience. 
“This is all t know! Why don't you believe me?” 1 answered, 


obviously annoyed, 


At that point he tried to slap me but Í parried the blow with a fast 
grip of his wrist. There followed a short fight, during which 1 was 
astounded at my inability te defend myself properly, since } was 
still feeling unusually weak; I had the impression every part of my 
body weighed a tone or something. Just then it occurred to me 
that everything was very wrong, and that was not just the effect of 
drugs. 

Before | knew it, I was hanging at the edge of the precipice. 
Steep rocks and winding sea fiords emerged far below — a view of 
certain death. Venor was standing a few inches away, staring at me 
in ironie satisfaction, while my fingers were already slipping off the 
mossy cliff, 

“Pull me UP, Venor!” Í cried but he just stayed still, watching me 
with a dark face. 


My agony grew moment by moment, as my time seemed to be 
running out, Se, maybe this is how far it all goes... I thought as 
my grip on the rock began to loosen, 


He barely reached out clasp my hands, just a second before 1 let 
go; he lifted me up with considerable ease and 1 felt the greatest 


relief ever, as soon as my feet touched solid ground again. 


“L don't know what is geing on here on Elfarr” 1 confessed right 
after, “but something is very wrong; everything here has become 


n 


rather unpredictable, as if it is not the same world anymore... 


He just stared at me taciturn, probably expecting me to say more, 


“That's all Live found out so far, I went on. “I need to 
investigate more, but... de you know anything about it?” 


His eyes narrowed and the sinister expression on his face meant 
nothing good. Í could sense he was not satisfied at all with what ji 
had just confided to him. 


KKK KK 


Í was certainly in no position to defend myself in any fight now; 1 
wanted so much to run away, just run away, but Í froze in my 
position instead. | thought about asking Vener what he wanted to 
hear from me exactly, but Í didn't utter a word, as the whole 
environment around us seemed to be changing rapidly, in a most 
unnatural manner. Lt wasn't long before the place looked like some 
inhospitable desert of Maelstrom, studded with azure rocks and 
distant violet mountains; an impressive blue moon was dominant in 
the night sky. 


T could no longer see him, but Venor's triumphant voice echoed all 


around right next instant: 


“This game ts over, Sandra! You may as well use all your knowledge, 


abilities and powers, but you can never win here, because you are 


not in Elfarr any more! You are in one of my cosmotds!” 


My heart sank as Soon as ji heard those words, for ji knew very well 
what a cosmoid is: a kind of cyberspace creation, a super-advanced 
hologram, "attached" to the user's mind; it can sneak in the real 
world, interweave itself with any natural setting, manipulate minds 
and cause all kinds of illusions, hallucinations, and unimaginable 
problems to living beings. And, yes, Venor was right: it was 
impossible for me to prevail there, for | wasn't its creator, not even 
a simple user; in there 1 was just a marionette, prone to fall into 
any kind of trouble and suffer any possible misfortune — which had 
already happened to me many times so far. Despair took over me, 
but if Í gave in te it, that would mean my end. Somehow, $ had te 


react... 





Next moment 1 had to run and take cover behind a holographic, 
yet pretty solid bluish rock, in order to avoid the laser beams of 
some Yrkanian warriors who had just appeared out of nowhere. 1 
barely managed to ward of f two of them, who got too near: j! 
twisted my body fast and hit the first one with my right elbow on 
the chin; Tt got rid of the second one with a low side kiek. Next 
instant 1 sought cover between two high rocks that jutted 
aggressively off the ground. However, a number of Yrkanian soldiers 
were already approaching; it was impossible for me to tell which of 
those were real and which "digital", but all laser beams were mortal 
and so could be their martial art blows. Next instant a luminous ray 
fulminated my body and 1 felt an invading inner flame interrupted 


my sense of being. 


When 1 recovered, 1 saw Venor knelt by me, and 1 wondered how 
long he had been there. 1 guess he often asks himself why he is 
usually so irresolute about my fate, all those times he has had the 
chance te get rid of me... 


At that moment, a strong thed interrupted the ominous silence; a 
big cloud of azure dust was raised among the corroded rocks, 1 
couldn't believe my eyes, when | realised it was Peter of the Stars, 
who had just appeared out of nowhere! L couldn't imagine how he 
had managed te arrive here just in time, but Í was so glad he had 
done it! This distracted Venor for a moment; he turned and aimed 
his gun at my precious ally and lover, and so did most of the 
Yrkanian soldiers, 

While 1 was trying te regain my powers, Peter strove to dodge the 
joint attack of the enemies by springing from rock to reek, 


performing impressive somersaults, disarming three or four of them 


with impressive flying kicks or unpredictable punches on their 
astonished faces. 


FR a Month 











Ín the real world he may have already neutralized all of them, but 
not in a cosmoid. Venor was swift in manipulating his holographic 
creation; he fired at the looming rocks nearby and Peter soon found 
himself suffocating under fragments of cliffs that seemed to be 
collapsing over him. 


Í stood up at once and pounced at the prince, but 1 didn't have 
even the time to figure out how he threw me down, like an empty 
sack, After a strong punch on the face, Í lest my senses -again. 


KKK KK 


When 1 recovered, my head was spinning and Í could see the 
cosmoid was changing once more. 1 gasped in desperation as } 
realised | was tied in chains between two huge rocks that seemed 
to be moving slowly towards each other, while Venor was watching, 
full of sick complacence. |} cried in terror, as there seemed to be 
no escape from this. What am Í doing now? L thought, as a kind of 
burning heat was taking over me. Ls this how it all ends? Mo, J 
can t let it happen... and where is Peter? Peter? 


At that time the heat changed inte a surging sense of electric 
load. Í smiled as 1 recognized the power coring back to me just 
when L needed it most! Thank Goddess! 


First, the two rocks stopped moving and they were reduced to dust 
within a second; then, my chains were broken and 1 was free. Venor 
pulled out his weapon and fired at once, but he cried in 
astonishment when he realized it was out of order. L looked around 
impatiently, locking for Peter. He was still under heavy stones, now 
beginning to press his chest; 1 reduced them to dust as well with 
the power of my mind -some call it psychokinesis- and L ran te him 
immediately. helped him stand up and we kissed passionately for a 


few seconds 1 would wish to last for ever... 


Ín the meanwhile, Venor was trying to run away, but it wasn't at 
all difficult for us to keep up with him and give him a good lesson, 


KKK KF 


“How come you appeared just when j needed you most? And how 
did you find me?” | asked Peter later. 


“I was informed by a good agent of minel Don't you remember 
Lilly?” he replied and pointed at a young woman whe was just 
approaching. 


This time she was wearing a red, tight-fitting dress and a red 
ribbon on her head. Lt was the "aborigine" waitress who had refused 
te serve me at the night club. Indeed 1 had met her on Eldyla 
once, but somehow L couldn't recognize her when we met at the 
night club. Of course, that was one of the least peculiar things that 
had happened to me while on Elfarr... 


Then 1 noticed the strange artifact she was holding in her hands. 
Ít looked like a crustal vase with ruby flowers, but it was a 
dimensional conduit in camouflage; which would help us travel from 
Elfarr to Eldula instantly. 


“I must admit | was amazed at the way you set yourself and me 
free from Venor's cosmoid, Peter said then. “L didn't consider it 


possible for us to escape from that kind of mental trap...” 


“Don't let them deceive you, I replied calm, “You are much 


stronger than you think!” 


Story Five: Battlestar Galactica 
written from 25" September 
to 15" October, 1992 


Leaving school this afternoon, I heard cheerful voices filling 
the spring air all around. The tall trees across the road were 
in blossom, their rich foliage rustling in the gusts of wind. A 
luxurious, open, red car was speeding along the road, a 
young, beautiful couple inside looked so happy; I could hear 
them speaking and laughing aloud, enjoying the ride, the fine 
weather and their love affair. 


For a moment I froze, as it occurred to me that I, Emma, 
am never meant to experience such happiness. I just can't 
imagine myself inside such an impressive car with such a 
handsome boyfriend. No, this kind of bliss is not for me 
-but other pleasures are, I realized then and felt much 
better, full of self-acceptance and inner serenity. You see, 


I am 

an abandoned, icy planet 
sparsely lit by a dark sun 
doomed in eternal eclipse 
above endless frozen oceans... 
Still time 

rules in old-forgotten tombs 
unholy secrets lurking deep 
hot a sound to be heard, 


not a soul to fly around... 


I don't know how this weird verse came into my mind all at 
once, but I needed to go home and have a nap urgently... 


RAKKK 


Being on the red lately, I had to earn some money fast and 
there was only one way I could do this quickly and 
effectively. 






When night came, I put on 
good clothes and jewels, that 
J is I dressed myself as a lady, 
and visited one of the most 
popular casinos in the city of 
à Caprica, the capital of the 
pay 2 homonymous planet, which 
So AEP ede 1 orbits the star Helios Alpha. 


Once the planet was completely abandoned by humans, after 
the massive assault of the robotic tribe of Cylons. However, 
during the last five years things had changed radically; 
humans were allowed to live peacfully on that planet again, 
after the Cylons had entered into a very special treaty with 
an ''enlightened'' human governor. Anyway, I had never 
been by that part of the known universe before but, just in 
case, I got in with a false identity card. 


When I sat at a roulette table, I felt a little uneasy as I 
was the only woman among smartly-dressed men who played 
high stakes and looked down on me as if I were a nuisance. 


In the beginning I lost some money, then I earned some 
more, and so on; I didn't want to arouse suspicions right 
from the start. After a couple of hours I got bored and 
decided it was time for some real action - now that the 
power was getting stronger and stronger inside me. 


I decided to play all my money on 11 black. Then, I 


concentrated on the number 11 black and fixed my attention 
on the rotating roulette, taking advantage of its hypnotizing 
effect. And, 11 black won. Next I played zero, then ten, 
twenty, fourteen -always black. Pretty soon a considerable 
pile of marks was gathered in front of me, before the 
amazed eyes of the other players. It was time I took the 
winnings and fled... 


The cashier's room was oddly decorated with old fashioned, 
wooden furniture and household articles. I sensed something 
was wrong right from the start, as soon as the cashier gave 
me a slimy smile and said: 


“Quite a few marks, my fair lady; seldom does a woman 
appear alone in here and even more seldom does she earn 
such a considerable sum of money..." 


“But this is not any woman; this is Sandra Anderson", 
declared a tall man who had just entered, accompanied by 
another one. I was astounded to notice they were both 
wearing the dark gray uniform of the Yrkanian police. 


“I'm sure miss Anderson will stay quiet and co-operate", 
said the cashier. Obviously, he didn't want any trouble by 
his desk. 


“After all, you are a real lady now, miss Anderson, aren't 
you?” mocked the second policeman. 


Just what I needed right now, I thought and sighed in 
disappointment. Certainly, I didn't expect to be recognized 
so fast here, in Caprica... 


Right after, I stepped back and exclaimed: “Let me be a real 
lady then, using her lady's weapons!" 


I grasped a big frying pan which was hanging on the wall and 
attacked the policemen wildly, with a furious scream. Taking 
everybody by surprise, I hit the first policeman on the head, 


while the other one was trying to take cover. Then, I got 
away running like crazy in the hazy night. 


Not only was I still broke, but an alarm had just been set 
for me all over the planet. 


RAKKKK 


Away from the buzzing cities, Caprica offered breathtaking 
landscapes; endless, green hills studded with ancient, gold- 
roofed temples; high, steep cliffs emerging from topaz, 
serene seas; traditional fishing boats decorated with motley 
parasols, floating among the reefs under a blue, bright sky - 
illusory magic that only concealed the turmoils and violence 
dominating underneath. 


I would have left the planet as soon as possible, unless I had 
suddenly received a message to meet Peter of the Stars 
there. As he had informed me, Caprica was in extreme 
danger, but he avoided to specify the kind. Yet, what was 
most important, was the fact that Caprica is very close to 
Eldyla. Peter had asked me to help him eliminate that danger 
and I certainly couldn't say no... 


So, we finally arranged a meeting in the courtyard of the 
Supreme Temple, which is usually full of visitors who come 
to admire the beauty of the place or pray to the deities 
worshiped there. 


Nevertheless, I was never meant to meet Peter in that holy 
place. When I arrived there that evening, Peter was outside 
and he was in trouble. As I found out soon, there was a duel 
going on - I mean Peter against a tall, black-haired space 
warrior with green eyes. Another warrior, with blond hair 
and a cigar in his mouth, was watching the fight patiently. 


“What have you done this time, Peter?" I asked in a stern 
voice. 


“He stole a laser sword!" replied the blond warrior. 


“And he is not willing to give it back to me!" added the 
duelist angrily. 


“Not without a fight!" uttered Peter, smiling cunningly. 


“The rogue wants a duel and he is going to have it! He needs 
a good lesson!" said the blond warrior. 


Indeed I agreed, so I decided to let the duel go on. 


Peter lifted the laser sword and stood on guard, ready to 
defend himself, with an expression of thrill on his face. 
There were thick tree trunks behind him, glowing oddly in 
the bright lights of the temple. He looked more fascinating 
than ever in that natural setting; who would have the heart 
to harm such a beautiful creature? It occurred to me, while 
the fight was about to start. 


“Come on, Apollo, give him the lesson ; 
he deserves!" cried the blond | 
warrior then, and the fight began 
with the brunette warrior attacking 
first. Peter dodged the blow and 
retaliated at once. Soon the warrior 
seemed to be perplexed at the 
young man's skills, who kept on 
resisting with fast and accurate 
movements. For some long minutes , 
both swords flashed dangerously | 
with every strike. Peter looked 
worried because Apollo proved to be 
more than a worthy opponent. For this reason, Peter began 
to use a more aggressive, and more risky technique. 





“The young trump is not bad, not bad at all", the blond 
warrior told me, after he had approached -too close, maybe. 


“But he is going to lose!" he concluded in a teasing tone. 
“We'll see about that!" I retorted. 


Suddenly there was a shining behind the tree trunks and the 
blond one shouted: “Watch out! Cylons!" 


Next moment the place was flooded by laser beams. The 
duelists ducked, rolled on the ground and had a narrow 
escape, taking cover behind the courtyard wall of the 
temple. The other warrior and I had no time to do so; Just 
then I saw him pulling out a laser gun, ready to fight for his 
life as long as he could, while an indefinite number of bulky 
robots were cropping up all around us. Acting quite 
instinctively, I raised my laser weapon and stood back to 
back with the blond guy: we started firing successive, very 
accurate laser beams that exterminated all robots one by 
one, before they had even had the chance to figure out 
what was happening When it was all over, I could hardly 
believe we had done it. 


“They are all destroyed! That was incredible, Starbuck!" 
exclaimed Apollo, having just left his cover. 


“That was a hell of a fight, dear miss..." said Starbuck, 
smiling to me. 


“Sandra Anderson”, I introduced myself. 


“Oooh!" did Starbuck, shaking my hand. “You are famous 
here, miss Anderson!" 


“I suppose so", I replied amused. “What was that?" I asked 
right after. 


“That was what I was going to tell you about", said Peter 
then, giving the laser sword back to Apollo. “These two guys 
are from the Battlestar Galactica. We could use their help, 
that's why I sought to attract their attention!" 


“We could use your help!" retorted Starbuck somewhat 
offended, but Peter paid no heed. 


RAKKK 


The Battlestar Galactica proved to be one of the biggest 
starships I had ever seen - maybe the biggest. It was 
enormous in size, fully and excellently equipped as a military 
vessel, the only battlestar which had survived the 
destruction of the twelve human colonies, and the most 
serious opponent of Cylons ever since. 


Fleeing from the Cylon tyranny, 
the last battlestar, Galactica, 
leads a ragtag fugitive fleet 

on a lonely quest: 

a shining planet known as Earth... 


As about the Cylons, they were a tribe of robots 
programmed to extinguish the human race all over the known 
universe. They had a battlestar too, and they roamed the 
galaxies in that, seeking for more human races to annihilate. 
They had already destroyed hundreds of worlds, Caprica 
being their first victim, five decades ago. But, in my opinion, 
the strangest thing about their case is that their leader is 
often a human being... 


Nevertheless, certain things had changed recently: The 
Cylons had become even more powerful and organized, ever 
since they had allied with that mysterious, ''enlightened'', 
governor. So, that's why there were humans on Caprica 
again: most of them Yrkanians who collaborated with the 
Cylons one way or another. 


“Venor, the prince of Yrkania, is now my enemy", explained 
Adama, commander of the whole fleet. 


“Maybe we could destroy the Cylons’ military starship; it's 
probably the only way to hold them at bay for a very long 
time", I proposed. 


“How do you think you can destroy such a starship? It has 
been too difficult even for us, you know, all these years!" 
opposed Adama, a tone of annoyance in his voice. 


“How do you intend to achieve this?" captain Apollo wanted 
to know. 


"I have a plan! You have to trust me!" 


RAKKKK 


“I just don't get it", complained Peter while I was flying a 
stolen Cylon space vessel to their military starship. 
“Couldn't we do anything else but go straight into the lions’ 
den?" 


“I suppose we could", I 
replied calm, “but I want 
Venor out of there before 
it becomes an exploding 
inferno!" 


1 “But... this is a unique 
| chance to get rid of him 
once and for all!" 


“Well, that would be too 
easy and too cowardly. I 
can't do this to my beloved 
archenemy", I joked 
awkwardly. 


“Oh, Sandra", Peter sighed, 
frowning. “Why did you dye 
your hair green?" he 





changed the subject abruptly. 


“Because I felt like dying it green", I replied sharp. “Have 
you understood the plan well, Peter?" 


“It's not much of a plan, actually. Starbuck and I will set 
the explosive device; Apollo and you will arrest Venor!" 


“Good! And we'll have to improvise about details!" 
“Sure”, he sighed again. 


Flying a Cylons’ spacecraft, we didn't have any difficulty in 
entering their battlestar. Taking extreme care not to be 
seen by the robots, moving silently and carefully, we 
managed to proceed without being detected. So far it had 
been easier than expected, but everything had to be done as 
fast as possible. Starbuck and Peter got to the central 
computer, hacked it in no time and arranged the starship's 
self-destruction. Apollo and I ran to the governor's 
-Venor's- chamber of throne. 


Peter had almost finished his job on the computer, when a 
deep, echoing voice interrupted his thoughts: 





“Did you really think you would get away with this, Peter?" 


“Venor!" exclaimed Peter startled. 


The enemy had just sprung up behind a bulky piece of 
machinery and he was armed with two laser weapons. 


|" 


“Step away from the computer now 
eyes. 


he ordered with fiery 


Peter obeyed and raised his hands in surrender. 
“I have you, at last, Peter!" exclaimed Venor in triumph. 


Venor fired right after, but Peter was no longer there; 
before the enemy's astonished eyes, he jumped up and 
sprang among the machines with incredibly flexible 
movements that stunned his opponent for a couple of 
seconds; that was all the time Peter needed to 
counterattack with an impressive somersault on air, landing 
on Venor's chest and knocking him down, both guns swept 
away from his hands. Within a second, Peter sought to keep 
his balance, trying to locate the guns as well; yet, Venor 
wouldn't give up so easily; with a swift movement, he 
grabbed one of his weapons again and fired immediately. 
Peter barely had the time to step aside, the laser ray 
slightly burning his left shoulder; however, the electric 
shock was enough to make him lose his senses. Venor stood 
up at once and aimed at the unconscious young man for one 
last time. 


“You are dead, Peter!", he whispered impatient. 


It was just then that lieutenant Starbuck appeared with his 
laser sword in hand, and stroke Venor in the back with his 
laser blade. After the enemy had collapsed to the floor, 
Starbuck approached Peter, and sought to feel his heart. It 
was a great relief to find out it was still pounding. 


In the meanwhile, Apollo and I had failed to find Venor in 
the throne chamber; we had only met and destroyed 


numerous Cylons along the metal corridors. Yet, more would 
come for us very soon, so we had to finish our job fast. 


At that moment we saw Peter and Starbuck standing over 
Venor's lying body. As we approached, we found out the 
prince was not unconscious but in semi-torpor, his face a 
mask of pain, tears in his eyes. 


“What's the matter with him?" I asked. 


“He was going to kill Peter, although he had surrendered; so, 
I attacked him with my laser sword", explained Starbuck. 


“His back is broken!" added Peter. 


“So, he has been lying here with a broken back all this 
time?" I shuddered. 


“Don't leave me like this... I would never do such a thing to 
you", said Venor then, ina trembling voice. “Kill me instead!" 


I just couldn't bear seeing him in that condition any longer, 
and it was just then that I began to feel the power again - 
very strong this time: my whole existence was vibrating 
within. 

“This will be over soon, Venor", I reassured him. “There will 
be no more pain". 


“No more pain?” he repeated, his eyes shining with a feeble 
hope. 

“No more". 

I raised my right hand slowly and pointed my palm at him. A 
thick astral ray emanated from there, covering Venor's 


body with a white, ethereal glow. He let a soft cry fora 
moment, then he was completely silent. 


“Thank you", he said softly, when the cure was complete and 
the glow was gone. 


|" 


“Now, let's finish the work we are here to do!" said Peter 


then, looking at the central computer. 


Right at that moment, Cylon's steps echoed all around, 
coming nearer and nearer. 


“No time for this! We must get out of here now!" exclaimed 
captain Apollo, pulling out his laser weapon. 


We had to fight very hard in there, one group of robots 
after the other; the Cylons were just too many, lurking for 
us in every corner, and many times I thought it would be 
impossible for us to get out of there alive. 


The last fight, after we had finally discovered an exit to 
the spacecraft hangar at the end of a long corridor, proved 
to be one of the hardest in my life. We were being pursued 
by a dozen of robots, all firing at us continuously; Peter and 
I used our martial art skills almost instinctively, performing 
incredible dodges, jumping high, stepping down and springing 
from wall to wall, turning and firing at the metal enemies 
while still on air, or after landing on the floor. Venor was 
unarmed, of course, and just sought to keep himself safe, 
while Apollo and Starbuck were fighting like heroes. I 
suppose, what saved us, apart from sheer luck, was our 
perfectly concerted movements, each one of us covering the 
others every moment, all of us firing at all directions 
simultaneously, destroying most of the swarming Cylons, 
until we were finally inside the hangar, aiming to steal 
another spacecraft and get away at once. 


RAKKKK 


Venor was to be held as a prisoner in the battlestar 
Galactica, but it wasn't long before he somehow managed to 
escape hidden in a small laundry-spacecraft heading for 
Caprica. I didn't mind to go after him. By the time we found 


this out, it was already too late; besides, there was other 
urgent work to be done: since our mission in the Cylon's base 
had failed, we had to figure out another way of destroying 
their military starship. 


Everybody was rather disappointed but I was feeling so 
powerful, again, maybe more powerful than ever before. 


“Now!" I exclaimed and everyone looked at me in wonder. 
“Now, what?" did commander Adama. 
“Bring the Cylons’ starship on the main screen! Now!" 


Starbuck sighed and Apollo lowered his head in frustration; 
however, Adama ordered the Cylons’ military base to be 
shown on the screen. I fixed my eyes on it, in perfect 
concentration. Not a sound was heard in the room, nobody 
stirred: or so it seemed to me... 


Suddenly, there was a white flash all over the Cylons’ base 
and its outer surface cracked in thousands of burning 
fissures; within a second or two, the whole starship was 
swallowed in a kind of silent explosion, until there was 
nothing left of it, only the void of space. 


I felt terrible exhaustion and I knew I were about to faint. 

My eyes blurred, I could no longer tell where I was; a weird 

verse echoed in my ears, as I sank into unconsciousness... 
RAKKKK 

I hear the alien scream inside me, 

leading me to a long-desired departure 

You all should know 

There is nothing here for me 


For I'm not actually here, 


I'm out there... 


As I, Emma, woke up again that afternoon, all that 
incredible astral adventure still streaming in my mind, I 
looked at the wall opposite my bed and, like mesmerized, I 
gazed at a very lovely poster I've had in my bedroom ever 
since I was a little girl: A picture of Wendy Darling wearing 
a long, azure gown with a white hoop-petticoat, a blue belt 
and red shoes, gracefully running away from a pirate ship, a 
sweet smile on her face, her red hair wavy in the air, as she 
is leaving behind some thin, naked tree trunks wreathed ina 
hazy atmosphere. And I did feel so wonderful... 


HHH 


Story Six: Breakthrough 
written from 1 October 
to 22 November, 1992 


It seemed to be just another boring school day until Mark, our new 
Maths teacher, came in class: he was young and gorgeous, no older 
than thirty, blond-red hair, green sparkling, eyes, with an air of dandy 
all around him. He had been teaching in our school for two weeks 
now, all girls were already dreaming about him but... 


Soon he proved to be rather wayward, strict and often offensive 
towards the students. Once again, this morning he spent most of the 
lesson mocking, those classmates who couldn't do well in Maths, 
especially girls. 


‘Females do better in language and literature”, he said. “But when 
brains are needed, that is in Maths, males perform 9 lot better!” 


“This has to do with prejudices of centuries, sie”, said Nena, the best 
girl student in our class. 


“It has to do with intelligence!” he retorted. 


‘A hundred years ago, if 9 girl was good in Maths, she was considered 
to be abnormal”, said Regina - 2 shy, mediocre student nobody liked. 


He only looked at her scornfully, without giving up his lover-boy 
attitude for 9 moment. At that point I, Emme, decided to give him a 
lesson. 


I raised my head and looked at him intently, which made him freeze 
for 9 moment. I focused my attention deep into his emerald eyes and 
he was mine... 


* KK KOK 


I was running along the spacious, shady veranda of 9 small yet 


magnificent mansion, gun in hand: | was being chased by someone 
who looked 9 lot like Mark but I knew he was much more 
dangerous; | had trespassed his private property with 9 view to 
arresting, him, for that was the last mission | had undertaken. 


I was blond at that time and | 
was wearing, casual clothes, 
which had allowed me not to 
attract any unwanted attention as 
for 9 few days on that asteroid, W 
until I could locate my target: | 
However, he had found out & 
too soon and now he was after 
me, firing continuously with 
his laser weapon. He was called 
Trevor, and he was 9 notorious 
criminal all over the galaxy. 


Soon I had to leave the 
luxurious veranda and take 
cover behind one of thick, 
black, decorative columns 
surrounding, the swimming 
pool. 


‘T will find you, Sandra 
Anderson, no matter where 
you you hide” I heard him 
shouting mockingly at me, as 
he was getting closer and 
closer. 


Then I realized he was right: 
there was no other place for 
me to hide nearby, so I just 





stayed there waiting, for him to approach. 


The whole mansion was built underground, in the middle of 2 god- 
forsaken tundra. In fact, the whole asteroid was 9 tundra: immense 
expanses with poor vegetation, studded by odd-shaped hills, sparsely 
inhabited by primitive nomads who minded only their own business. 


The tundra was Trevor's den. He had found refuge there because it 
was very far away from any other inhabited planet and no 
intergalactic police would ever be interested in searching for 
anything or anyone on that nameless asteroid. 


[hed to exploit all my mental powers to locate his hideout and its 
secret entrance, so now I was feeling pretty strained and tired; 
under such circumstances, Trevor could prove to be an awfully hard 
opponent; however, I still had 2 very special advantage over him: I 
looked much like his one and only love, now dead for years. 


Just like sunlight, her love made him feel olive, strong, iovulneroble; 
and then she died of 2 rere disease, leaving him oll alone in the 
darkness of space. I guess she has become 9 hazy dream by now, yet I 
can sense but he still tries to revive his dream fp the eternal 
penumbra of the asteroid Not oll wounds are cured by time. I 
suppose I could use thot... 


I sought to run to mother column before he had come too close, 
but it proved to be in vain; he had already reached me, aiming, a laser 
gun gt me, his eyes narrowed with decisiveness. Without saying 9 
word, I just put my gun down on the floor and pushed it away; then 
I surrendered. 


“What are you going to do?” I asked solemn, as he was taking me 
inside the mansion. 


“I don't know yet”, he replied. “I usually kill intruders; I can't risk my 
hideout being revealed”. 


“How many have found out your den so far?” | wondered. 


‘Not many... but you, Sandra Anderson, are here to arrest me, right?” 
he went on in 9 rough voice. 


“So, you know who I any...” 


“OF course I do... Is there anything you haven't done in your life yet, 
Sandra?” he asked me then. 


“No”, I answered sincerely, 


Strange question; maybe my adventege Is working already, | 
reckoned. 


* OK OK KOK 


To my great surprise, we were to fight 9 duel. Trevor made it clear 
he didn't wish to kill me in cold blood: as he said, only 2 fair fight 
would be the right way for worthy opponents to settle their 
differences. 


When we finally entered the dimly lit basement, | was startled at the 
sound of the slamming, steel door behind me. Suddenly, Trevor wasn't 
behind me any more; I looked around at once but he was nowhere 
to see, 98 if he had vanished into nothingness. I was certain he 
wouldn't play unfair, so he wasn't going to shoot me before 1 had 
found 9 weapon to defend myself. Therefore, | was in full alert, but 
not in agony. 


No sooner had I found 9 primitive firearm left in 2 dərk corner, than 
I had to run along narrow corridors formed by enigmatic pieces of 
machinery in order to dodge 9 beam of mortal laser rays. He is pot 
so fair ofter oll, | realized, not without 9 certain disappointment. | 
crept to the far end of 9 long, metal catwalk and hid myself in the 
shadows, anxiously waiting for his next move. 


For 9 few seconds, 2 sinister silence reigned all over the place. Then 
there was 2 hiss and 9 very heavy weight fell on my shoulders -it was 
Trevor. I cried of pain, the firearm slipped off my hands, nevertheless 


I managed to fight off my opponent for some long, minutes. A sharp 
blow on his face made him lose his grip on me for a second: that was 
all the time I needed to stand on my feet with 9 swift movement and 
run away from hin. 


Soon he was after me, armed with a 


| t S uae 
ew Ne eee laser weapon, his footsteps echoing 









all over the bleak basement, carrying, 
his growing, anger like 9 heatwave. 


All of 9 sudden, I ended up in 9 dead 
end. No way out. I looked up, hoping 
& | to find 9 way to climb up, but those 
F \ pieces of machinery were too lofty 
W and their surfaces too flat. My heart 
7 of F ws pounding like 3 drum, 28 Trevor's 
Mat chuckle echoed abnormally loud in 
ji | DIY ears. 





; feci Nevertheless, when he reached the 
i end of that corridor, he was 
© f astounded to find out I were 
nowhere to see. He froze for 9 
second, then the clicking, sound of 9 
weapon pierced the sullen silence. 
He raised his head and gave me a 
ne surprised look as I was throwing 9 
‘heavy iron bə at him. Thick laser 
EQ” beams, coming out of his gun, tore 
< the half-darkness of the basement for 
2 couple of seconds: right after, 9 cry 
of pain and a thud followed. 


Although I didn't believe I could 
make it, I həd exerted myself and 


managed to climb up those masses of metal maybe the power was 
returning, to me little by Little... 


He stood up stunned 9 few minutes later, and faced my firearm 
threatening, him. In his wide open blue eyes I could discern 
acknowledgment of defeat. 


“You won't do it, Sandra!” he said, trying to conceal his desperation. 
“Try mer 1 challenged hin. 


He shut his eyes for 9 moment feeling numb, then he heard me: “It's 
time we got out of here! And don't try anything, stupid!” 


* KOK KK 


As I was crossing the main hall, always pointing my firearm at 
Trevor's back, all of a sudden I felt quite uneasy and my self- 
confidence was gone. MY opponent seemed to have accepted his fate 
but I could sense something was wrong; surely I had expected him to 
fight harder... Then, it occurred to me this wasn't over at all; Trevor 
would certainly have more surprises in store for me — and Just then 
2 laser ray singed my hand, making me cry of pain and loosen the 
grasp on my Weapon. Trevor turned round and punched me hard on 
the face, while four armed androids, all covered in metal, entered the 
room from four different doors. It was one of them who had fired, 
very well-simed indeed. I must admit, it was too naive of me to 
suppose Trevor would be all alone there... 


So, I was now lying on the floor helpless, surrounded by enemies, 
my Weapon În Trevor's hands, plus four laser guns pointing at me. 
Can this get any worse? | wondered in despair, feeling abnormally 
numb, completely unable to move. It all seemed like 9 frozen cinema 
scene to me; the main door was only 9 few metres away, my success 
in the mission həd seemed to be 9 few metres away, but now 
everything, was lost, as if I had just entered another, sinister 
dimension. 


Next instant I noticed a gigantic fresco opposite the main door: it 
showed three old-time ladies standing in a circle, chatting or 
planning, something; they were wearing, long, fine dresses with 
revealing, V-necks and hats of the same color -gray, red and blue. It 
was an entirely foreign element, alien to that place. Wes ft there 
before? | wondered in bewilderment. 


Moments lapsed in anguish; | was ordered to stand up, while time 
seemed to pass extremely slowly, and I knew this was 2 sign for 
radical changes... 1 strained my senses waiting, for 3 breakthrough, but 
still nothing happened. Trevor, I, and the droids seemed to be 
completely motionless, frozen in time, 2$ something was reaching, in 
from 3$ far 9s another dimension. | held my breath, my heart lost 9 
leap - and then the whole setting was torn apart, as if it were 9 
paper poster. Trevor stood still watching it happen, 3 world being, 
revealed inside 9 world... 


* KOK KOK 


As soon as my vision cleared, I was astounded ot the magical 
landscape unfolding, before my eyes: 2 purple velvet sky over an all- 
green forest, mysteriously illuminated by 9 weird, bright rainbow; 3 
fascinating, waterfall coming down 9 black mountain in the 
background; the topaz waters of 2 lake, rhythmically agitated in the 
winds of the nightfall. No doubt, the place was Eldyla... 


Naturally, Peter was there waiting, and watching, 
“What have you done again, Peter?” | wanted to know. 


“I used the Ethereal Flame to create 9 dimensional vortex”, he replied 
calm, 28 if it were the simplest thing in the world. 


“How did you find me?” I asked then. 
“Ihave your genetic imprint...” 


“Do you realize how dangerous this can be?” I snapped at him right 


after. “Let alone you disrupted my mission...” 


“and saved your nice ass’, he went on, trying to keep his 
composure. 


Next moment, there was an instant shining in the rich foliage of the 
bushes behind Peter and I barely had the time to scream: “Watch 
out!” 


“What.” uttered Peter stunned, as I pounced on him and dragged 
him down on the ground, successive laser rays grazing past our 
heads. We both rolled on the grass as fast as possible and hid behind 
tree trunks, while Trevor emerged with his laser weapon in hand and 
jumped on 2 big cliff in front of the lake; there he stood for 9 few 
moments, scrapping the whole place with his frigid eyes, an air of 
arrogance in his posture. 


“Who's that?” wondered Peter in 9 low voice. 


“His name is Trevor and he is wanted by the Intergalactic Police: my 
latest assignment was to find and arrest him...” 


“And what is he doing here?” 


“When you created the dimensional vortex, he was standing near me; 
so, I wasn't the only one who passed through’, I explained. 


“Great”, sighed Peter. 


At that moment, we heard leaves rustling in the thick bushes by the 
lake, and Trevor was nowhere to see. That didn't make me feel any 
better. 


“Listen, Peter”, | said. “This man is very dangerous. You can hardly 
imagine what he is capable of.” 


“I know, he's rather notorious: and I bet you are looking forward to 
having him in your hands!” he raised the tone of his voice, in sheer 
jealousy. 


“I have to turn this man over to the Intergglactic Police; he is 9 
criminal”, I replied with 2 serious mien, emphasizing the last word. 


Peter stood taciturn, though still frowned: which means, he was 
beginning to realize the gravity of the situation. 





a 


“Deter”, I said softy, “this pan can harm Eldylə. Don't you see?” 


“Really? How could he? There is nothing precious for him to steal 
here!” 


‘Nothing? He has seen you can create 9 dimensional vortex; he will 
seek to know how you did it, and believe me, he will find out!” 


“The Ethereal, Elame” 


“Ves, Peter! The Ethereal Flame, the sacred gem which balances all 
energies in Eldyly and creates dimensional vortexes, might be lost for 
ever!” 


“We have to find hin! At once!” concluded Peter anxiously. 


* KOK KOK 


It wasn't long before we located Trevor: Peter and I found him after 
a while, hiding in 9 cavern at the top of a hill near the Ancestral 
Sanctuary. Or, better say, he found us: As we hadn't expected him to 
move so fast and come so close to the secret hiding place of the 
Ethereal Flame, he took us by surprise. He attacked with his loser 
weapon immediately and it was by sheer chance that I escaped death 
at that time: It so happened that I stumbled on 9 stone and missed 9 
step Just at the correct moment, while Peter dodged successive laser 
rays by springing up and performing a set of incredible serial 
somersets among the surrounding rocks. It was Trevor's turn to be 
taken by surprise, 9s he couldn't believe how quick, supple and 
accurate Peter was in Eldyla; he looked as if he were flying around 
for 9 few seconds, until he landed on Trevor's face, making him 
collapse on the ground and bump his head on 2 boulder. 


It didn't take him long to recover and face Peter who was standing 
right over him; the king of Eldyla looked triumphant with his legs 9 
little apart, his arms akimbo, beaming, self-confidence and warrior's 
pride. 


“You really thought you could get it done, Trevor?” he chuckled. 
“You are in Eldyle, you know! Nobody beats me here!” 


“This is my duel, Peter!” | reminded hin. “And I have 2 mission to 
accomplish!” 


“Oh, surel” he protested weakly. 


At that moment Trevor flounced aside, grasped the laser weapon | 
had considered lost among, the numerous boulders, and opened fire 
in 9 frenzy. Both Peter and I sprang up, performed 2 perfectly co- 
ordinated set of serial somersaults and took cover behind the lofty 
rocks outside the entrance of the cavern. Trevor approached with 
the heavy laser weapon in his hands, determined to exterminate both 
of us on the spot. Looking kind? disappointed as he could see neither 
of us, he started firing ot all the sizeable rocks, reducing them to 
burning, dust one by one; within 2 second Peter had to leave his 
hiding place and swarm down the cliffs to the lagoon beneath with 
incredibly fast movements, while I was suddenly feeling incredibly 
powerfal -right when I needed it mest... 


After a moment of mutual bewilderment, I Jumped high, over the 
rock that had protected me till that moment, stepped on other 
that still remained intact, and sprang, on the vir again, intending, to 
assault the enemy right away. A laser ray singed my right thigh but I 
felt almost nothing; before Trevor's astonished eyes, both my feet 
landed on his shoulders in no time, making him lose balance and fall: 
yet, he was still holding his laser firearm - but he was too stunned to 
use it right away. I finished my attack with an erial somersault and 
landed on my feet with considerable ease. I smiled in complacence, 
for my copy body had unbelievable potentialities, especially in semi- 
material dimensions, like Eldyla.. 


Trevor, still numb, was just beginning to realize something, very odd 
was happening. He only stammered “Sandra.” when he saw me 
emerge behind the rock I was still hiding, while my copy body 
gradually melted away in the air. 


Then I watched the muscles of his arms contracting under his tight- 
fitting, uniform, gnd I knew I was in for another one of his laser 
attacks. I guess its time I showed bhim whet I really am, | reckoned 
and... 


I raised my arms and produced an impressive beam of luminous 
energy; one of its rays destroyed Trevor's gun in his hands, leaving 
him flabbergasted for 9 couple of seconds. After the initial surprise, 
he tried to assault me with his bare hands and he almost got me; it 
was Just an instinctive step-aside that prevented my capture — and at 
that moment I decided the story was getting too far. I rolled on the 
grass fast and, as soon as I stood on my feet again, I raised my arms 
to perform nother energy discharge. 


“It's time we ended this duel, Trevor!” 1 shouted at him. 


My next astral energy attack fulminated Trevor's body; he collapsed 
on 9 stone slab, pearly unconscious. Once again | was dumbfounded 
at his resistance. 


‘I've beaten you, Trevor”, I told him, looking straight into his stunned 
eyes. 


“L. I guess I can't fight you any more, Sandra... | can't fight something 
like this”, he admitted in 9 low voice. 


* KOK KOK 


After I had left Eldyla, together with my captive, I was given the 
opportunity to meet another Trevor, this one was not a ruthless 
criminal but 9 frightened creature. 


“What are you going to do to me, Sandra?” he wanted to know, 3$ 
soon as we were back at his den and I handcuffed him to his bed. 


“Tm supposed to turn you over to the Intergalactic Police”, | replied. 


“Do you have any idea what they will do to me?” he exclaimed in 
despair. 

“I suppose you will be tried in court...” 

“They will put me in 9 disintegration chamber! I have already been 


sentenced to death in 23 galaxies, you know!” he went on, in the 
same tone. “Do you really want this, Sandra?” he asked me finally, 


with a bitter smile. 


“Please... Im afraid to die like this! It isn't even instant, you know...” 
“Let me think, Trevor’, I replied, really concerned. 


Indeed, I'd hate to see that gorgeous body slowly disintegrate into 
particles. Op second thoughts, that man hasn't done anything really 
evil I reckoned. Besides, I didn't like that mission right from the start; 
in fact, I secepted the Job only out of curiosity... 


“I guess we can make 2 deal, Trevor’, | said then. 
‘Nome itl’ he answered, his eyes sparkling with hope. 


“I may 9s well abort the mission and notify my employers that I failed 
in discovering your den in this galaxy: and you may go on robbing, as 
many rich assholes as you like, frankly I don't give a dime... but I want 
you to promise me this will never cause any damage to innocent, 
ordinary people. If you ever break this promise, I will come and find 
you again. Am I clear enough?” 


He nodded with 9 broad smile. 
“There is something more”, | added in a softer tone. 
“What?” 


“You have to prove to me, Trevor, that you deserve to liver I told 
him sharply. 


He bore no objection to that, so I did exploit the enemy's impeccable 
body to the fullest; in fact he was more than willing, to satisfy every 
sexual demand of mine, and he proved to be 2 perfect love machine. 
When it was all over, he laid in bed so adorably helpless, and sank in 
deep sleep almost immediately. Unable to resist the temptation, I 
bent over him, caressed and kissed his strong thighs; then his tight 
abdomen, the well-built muscles of his chest, his sexy arms, the broad 


shoulders, the attractive, long neck, finishing with 9 passionate kiss 
on his sensuous lips. Py the time he wekes up, I wont be here, I 
thought in melancholy. 


* KOK KOK 


Just then I heard 9 bell ringing, and I, Emma, was in the classroom 
again, still looking, straight into Mark's eyes. He looked back at me, in 
9 kind of affectionate bewilderment. The experience we had shared 
had not lasted more than 9 couple of seconds in real time, but it was 
obvious to me he could hardly breath, because of unearthly 
excitement. 


At that moment, the magic was broken by 9 strange rhyme echoing, 
inside my heed: 


... reality destroys dreans, 
dreams invade reality 

dont try to hide 

Jast give in to the Other Side. 
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I felt guile SMupid his morning, w SF i took the wrong bus to 
shod and had te May in there a lot more than usual, bere I 
C £ 
; : CY ; 
reached my destination. However, my mistake soon proved le 
C C 
be good luck, for it h /; Ge 
IC good Mh, for a“ have me the portunity le mee (3 corge 
PA CY ; R 
Dn. He CAME NCA al smiles, and started talking le me 
th genuine i first h sed to see me in thi 
with genuine interet: M first UE UAS durprised le see me in his 
bus and asked to know where Fi luve, then we remembered some 
f 
funny incidents at school and had seme laughs. Yate ON, he 
~ C OC 
mentioned that he intended te become a computer pregrammer 
in the future, and SF told him S wihed le become a writers he 
a 
smiled as he heard that. Then We spoke about DUMC, CİNEMA 
7 1 
films, rock stars and 86 ON, until we had te gd f. A dh t think 
S have felt happier in my whole lje. 


Dere WAS NC WAY S eould concentrate on any leson that day; 
G C Ø 

; ring Seba J ha 7A f , 

pecially during Relig LON, SF ccauld hardly stifle my yawn, JC 

S resorted in ene f those fantasies SI usually indulge in when 


I CAN NC longer sland boredom. a fhis lime I was 


daydreaming Sf giving a recital Sf Oxgan per eclionisin for a big. 


ddirios audience. 


1 
J de play the organ in real life LOG, but B4 m nol thal good and 
2 d - O 
S hnow Swill newer be. 


In my fantasy S wiis aó VA one wilh my OJAN, INUL USC, and 
d- C - Z 
thousands of people whe were watching, stening and swaying le 
p? D DA) 
the rhythm. Bnd. Guess what, George Dun was there 00, 
C O OC 
right in the first VOW, MOKE GUGM than LUCK, smiling le me 


continuously and enjeying My nutste lo the fullest. J 


Va, when the last nies and the cheers Sf the crowd faded 
awa y, S feli a kind f void inside me, an imperegtible ya 
Z p À 
radical change in my world around me which F could not 
¢ C 


control, and this ts when Emma receded te oblivion... 
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SA Jandra Lu piderson, had become famous almost cwernigh l, 
as an organ per ecionist in the ancestral aly S Od Lalayra 
capital S the planet Ed Typ. , That night SF wis yung one 
more concert fer an audience S thirly thowand peple. ‘ oe did 
YOY the unique experience, all those people adering me like a 
goddess, hawever thode concerts were just A COVER-UP; SF was in 

: CUA 
Md Halm, Ka lo prevent something very evil from happening, 


f 
but at that time A ddi thnow ya what it could be cwactly. bee 





Ih, once again J went on playing my MUSE, smiling to all 
these whe were engrossed in my Performance, swaying lo wery 
R 
nele J payed. A a moment, 2 lft the organ to another 
c : g 
member Sf my group, took his gula o and played three S my 
most popular SONGS as A guitarist; the audience were eahilarated. 
F 1 2 
What SF could not possibly make out, was enor ó stern face 
i ; 


semeavhere in the crowd. 


LM Sf a sudden, something went wrong; the show was 
disrupted, here was no more MUIE nor lights: all the people (Ut 
stood there inert and silent, and we all watched the seene 
breathless, as the place WO instantly surrounded by odd, alien 
MOWMEKS descending from the night sky - erimson, tentacled 
Creature slightly resembling waler UCHCHES CK gigantie gider- 
like insect, preading lerrer te the frenzied crowd. After the 
initial Shock, my group S. musicians and S ran away through a 
Mage door and out in the fields, while thick drop Sf a weird liquid 
were now falling from the shy. Wat j Mat? Lt beoks like 
alens preadtng lex fn. Pe FS wondered and my conscience 
freze aó SF watched something ebe, WEN meore dreadful, being 
l formed in the startles shy, right above the dd cemetery at the foot 
Sf the mountain: tt was an eerie, white substance ring Cver the 
tombs and the cypress ~CO, J vadually forming something like a 


1 
dincsaur s skeleton that glewed weirdly in the darknes f the 
OC C B 


z P f 
night. 4 won tbe Lng Wid tt comes le Ye, me reckoned; right 
/ ‘ 
then . F heard SOMEONE shouting EE orie on, lA ó gel “and SF 
p? 
tUas surprised at his col temper. Dh that point S reached cul for 
my laser gyn. bul a strong bump en my head made me sink inte 
C OC OC C 
A VEIY SNEEK verlig Ones 
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e SF woke Up stunned, and found OM S WO lying on a hard bed 
A G c 
, my an n chains. firs it was dush 
somewhere, my armó and legó in chains. M first i was dud ọn 
C O z 
but sceon the verlige cleared up and a had te face my NEAU 
2 i Či 
reality: heré was a big, ugly man sanding by Me, groaning 
Y 
wilh sadistic glee in his y; seme others were behind him. A 
wide, round window on the opposite wall ltd an eerie, blueish light 
paths 
come inte the LOOM, which was actually a metal structure. Ihen 
there was faint agitation in the blue cutside the window, and a 
poarkling. Jrightening abyssal fish posed by. č SF, had no more 
doubts about where F was ~ captive f the Duellers Sf the 
Y ; ; 
lyss, the most infamous gang of villains on the planet, down 
a é AU 


the depths of the Cd Tyre Lyss, 


i 
C 
S hil my Yo in degperation only fer an inslant; « opened 
C C P- 
them again in terror, as the bi Z MAN probably hear hid- 
Z fa C - 
pounced ON MEC; he grabbed the leather oulfil SF wis wearing and 
lere it apart wilh ineredible srength. ‘ SF screamed tn despair, as 


D i i 
SF was NOW completely naked in his hands. Right Yer, Ifeli 
C g 5 et 


his sex pendrating Me, « SF screamed again, his time S, pain, 
while my whole body WO being jeled wiclently on the rock with 
I A CO oD 
wery move he made, and SF was feeling weaker than ever, in 
C 2 Z 


the TED fi thase whe NEVEK have alee IUR: 
c C 


p? P 
‘We, have you at last, Jandra Shderson! “he reared 
c 


MAU My, 


CY cD . 
His rough hands slipped from my abdemen upwards and cupped 
my breasts; his teeth bit my niple, one afler the other, making 
c - g 
them sling, irritated and ered. + SF tried le seream again but my 
Z g C 
voice was choked in my roat, as he Jlæhy lijs sealed mine in 
c - C 
unbelievable rush, and - J cout NC longer ris. Lime steed stil 
as he was inside me uncountable Mes, and my body responded 
C C 
instinctively wilh successive orgasms hat made him even more 
Y 
Cray. Sgain and again my breasts were in his mouth, violent 
DP J ø J 
pinches and bites irritated my niple, and his demanding lijs 
Ø ø 


WEKE all OVEK my body. 


Vien he finished and yl f me, a kind f slrange 

disappointment cvertock me, ali tough my while body WS aching 

bad: F, could hardly keep my YO open and make cut those 
C ta po 

rugged faces whe came nearer; all SF could de was wait for 


MOKE, breathless... 


The ethers whe followed duit did net always repedt heir turn; my 
f Z 


body gave in le a barrage S penetrations, rough hands 


impatiently claiming bOME part S Me, amengst inarticulate 
shouts, violent pinches and bite, painful kis, even slaps and 
blows. Jemeene said something about my luscious breasts and 
the continuously ered teat that procked hear rape. Every 
single touch filled me up with sick excitement, the feeling S 
absolute defeat made me fel a Y S were meling away and Sd 
like that beyond words. - I; fainted in their hands innumerable 
Mme, He they went on undaunted, cenguering Every part f. my 


body. ag ain and again and ag AİN... 
C c g c 


Vien hey finally got bored or tired F, could net remember 
P- Fo 
how many lime Ki had been raped; S. could barely fed my 
c (ae ø 
body. my lijs and teats were slinging, maybe bleeding: He I 
felt NC real pain as S had fallen inte an invincible loypor, OM Sf 
pace and lime. 
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In the meanwhile, the plet for my KESCUC AD being engineered 


by SOMEONE Seould ean imag CNC. 

“fe Duellers Sf the Lyss MA ty have finish ed her by nou. 
said Oa the throne prince Sf Urhania lo his I diis 

“ar = Y gd 

They WOW t stop, until Jandra nderon i dead , agreed 


the cther man. “Ihis i what they aways dé te the women they 
C C C 
ay $ y) gd 
COPUUTE. Phen l You salixfied ya? 
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F.. ‘ Fdon thnow P sammered E Many limes have 
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SF; had the chance te Ge rid f. her, but iS, ve lost them all; I 


wonder why. oe . 
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I á because she ts the meaning f your lje : replied the adviser 


Xe KX 
(uddenly a deor opened and the room was illuminated by the 
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Zs B : , aes CL 
prence Sf somebody very pecial, whe had just entered. Zh (Ta 
approached, the others retreated at ONCE, bowing heir heads 


slightly, w a dign f resped. 
e F, tried hard to keg my YO open and discern his face: Se 
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wasn t really surprised when $2 bat il wa Venak and it 
a 

cecurred te me this had all been filled by him right from the 

Mart. + SF sighed in frustration as he leaned on his lft OM 

casually, his pa lm en my right breast, in feigned indifference, w 


jfi he WEKE touching something lifeless, a door knob for example. 


The prince S Uhania gave an order and all the men 
withdrew at once. Then he fixed his YO on me and SF couldn / 
help bursting in tears, feeling se bad about everything, net even 
daring to think about my fature. e S just wished S were already 


dead. and al that point SK lost my SCNOCS, 


When ue recovered e I faced a MAG hasty Vener, whe WH 
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trying le dress ME up with a purple uny OVIM. e urë ne longer 


1 
in the AME KCOM, Sean l tell where he had laken me and. how. 
CYR h ; J” ; i 
“Show a lid you get n here? : e S asked OM a feeble VOLCEC. 
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“Me Ducllers Sf the ys and SF are Mp “posed te be dd 
adic’, he roplied. 


Fe know” aoe said and g ga up slowly, my whole body still 
aching bad. 


Then he caplained fast that he had come to Md Halmyra dC 
aó lo prevent the Duele. is Sf the Sys, from completing a 
certain magie rite that would bring havoe on the pland; and 
ALE ME, by the way. 

Tor the time being, J didn / want lo knew anything MOVE. 

We both walked cut Sf thal room very cautiously, lest we should 
be seen by anyone. Lh the presen, SL had ne belter alternative 
but te fellow erii everywhere he wished. We didn / ga very 

; far, though. F 


Az P A 
“Miis means cur alliance is oer! oy SF heard the hif 
anneuncing imna very rough velee. 
CY S . 
He must have already been wailing for US just round the corner, 

C a 


awhile ring gf gangsters by him. 
Yo 9 be . o / 
“Ya me caflain. nee Ver started to ba Y but the chif didn t 
: : 


ld him continue. 


Z D) 
ee was cur muluat agreement lo LOU crm the Great (Rite 
We A 
here, on ‘Od Tyre. according lo cur and YU interests! ie 
C c 
CY ) a 
A| Vew Qheen and some f her minions were already 


maleria lized tonight! í 
e d 
; Feculd hardly believe my CANS... 
C G 


Those alien monsters me had seen coming down fiom the sky 


tonight. ee 


Z 


“ De 
The only sericus obstacle would be Jandra Andersan. De, 


where axe ML taking her now? "the hif went COM. 
c € 


“Lam net ia ving her anywhere. wank SF just needed te know what 
¢ C 
” ! 3 
she knows cwaclly.. = O) enor answered but me den t think he 
C 


convinced ANYCIVE. 
2 


Neat moment the prince Sf Urhania punched his ex ally hard 
on the chin and ya rid S the others with some impressive high 
hicks. Then we ran away like rAGY although we both knew tt 
was in vain ~ there was ne way Ot Sf there for Ww. Nor L SCOM 
the prince had to we his (aser gun le rope ag roup S hese whe 


chased lb, but it was only a maller fi lime for uó le get caught. 


f / 
Te my great durprise, the hif didn t order cur immediate 


ealerminalicn. 


AF CY a , F : 
fe A New Oren Ø already here ; he announced ÍEKLOUD, 


while the others were listening. “Ga those twe be her first meal! j 


KEKE 


Da, ONCE AGA » Iwas a captive of the Duellers ofi the Sys, 
f 
but hey didn t how any inlerest in my body his lime; hey led 
D C C C C 
me inte a sinister, undersea cavern instead, legether with my 
OC g 
werdt enemy whe, at that liime, seemed te be my only friend. J5 
Ø GC dJ- 
bCON AS We get inside, WE WEKE suddenly lft all alone as cur 
Z Ø 
captors withdrav all at once, with very quick and eas rfl 
f $ 
Movements, A VA they WEKE afraid la May there even for ONC MOKE 
; y ; % l 

minute. 

p? ; 
LM was silent but we cold just sense dread danger lurking in 
the air. 

“and tt i not alone x said C then, with a grim face. 

“7 = Yt L1 J 7 s 

“feix Deen has thousands of Spring... " 

hat have YU dene this lime, Vener? Why 2 i s asked 

C 


MEM. 


PA / Yor 
tS den t want te talk about it right NOM, a ó day that this 
lime my plans have gone terribly bad # he roplied wilh a bitter 


smile, 
Unless SF were se exhausted, KH could really en, oy the natural 
C C 
CY ; 
beauty S the cate. BAA we walked CON, hoping to find a way oul 


bere i was too late, it gread in endless tunneb and cavities, all 


lit with a mystical purple lighting. golly sparkling from the rocky 
walls inte shallow pols and brooks. rex seemed ta be 
optimistic, indisling hal such caverns always have an exit to the 
surface, while F, was stil complaining about his double game 


and the trouble it had already caused to both of uó fer nothing. 
c - - g 


What did Yu eapect le achieve his time, ina Capand 
G 
y % = 1 
Your dominion te her dimensions, may e? That ó net only 
iO C 


f J Edd 
greed ness, a“ ó foolishness aó well! 


í OM, yee me a break! ‘ SF am lying le det things right, all 
J a Y gd 
right? Nou, shut up and. keep walking! 


We walhed on in d range companionship aleng NAIKOW 
[USAGE cecasionally wading aleng winding MHCUMS Sf waler, 
MOM Sf the lime complaining and JUANN, ing, Wen delling little 
traps te each other, until we reached an immense chamber with a 
lake in the middle and ne visible exit. , Jast then SI realized all 
tunnels in that cave led precisely le that place. Ne way Ol... 

“a, that 5 it!” I said. “dead end! This is where it ends! 
A Vou, the monster will appear and have Us for supper! LM 
thanks to youl k 

“I should have lft you with all those creg up there!” Vener 
burst ot. “They would have prised you once and for all ly 


VOW, and this i cwactly what You deserve! ý 
C Gs 


ie sought le slap him but he captured my hand in time and 
retaliated with a terrible blow that sent me haf fainted on awa 
roche. 

“Vou are geing te pay for this, enor”, S threatened though 
SF wis dizzy. my back stil ying on the rock. 


aA Sood up OW guard, ready fer a new fight: he rushed at me 


outraged, his fists lightened. 








Ueu need a youd 
3 a lesson, 4 you ungra- 
Ki S fil bitch!” he 
S. shouted. 
Lor an inbtant 
hesitation, fr I 
knew how strong 
enor was, I 
Mebped aside right 


a the correct 





mement and his fit 
punched the roek 
behind me really 
hard. Le grima- 
ced and la a ery S 
pain. I, laughed amused, which made him even wilder, Le 








fs ae 


eel e A 


ignored the pain and attacked agains F, stoped aside once 
DY 
more, and he bumped slightly n a elif. VA he turned towards 
ø g L 
me, his blue Yo were flas Ung with anger. 
Se confronted his third assault with a fasl, high hich that hit him 
hard on the face and made him lose balance, fall down on the 
; . CY 
we ground and bump his head on a big boulder. Be sayed 
d d C 
f, Vy JA y a hw, 7, y, f f Z A p 7 
motionless for a couple f. moments and S felt de guilty. Me 


p? 
hb soon as A approached, he tried to stand up but he fell prone 


ag MN, leaning his head in his hands. 
“G, ip A SF. y 4 / A P 7 
Sf this Ø life, S don t want te live!” he said bitterly. 
- - c 
edna wen more quilly, . Fran te him and heed him stand 
A IG 
¢ ¢ G 
. CY ’ : . 
on his fed. He locked kinda surprised at my uneapected afeclien 
and he smiled in embarrassment. 
! j 
S e S won t hill Yu now. he tdammered awkwardly. “GF 
C 
! P 
wolldn t like te be al alone in here...” 


pr ) 
My hands slipped pentanecusly from his shoulders to his broad 


/ 
hes, and Seculdn (hep ai ing in a low voice: 
“C y do you always resort to the Dark Dide , ©) enor? ” 
C iO C 


Y 
Ng scener had = 2 finished my UMN, than there was 
agitation in the water f the lake. We beth sayed still, watching 
the svif but delicate movements S a slender creature that swam 


underwater, until it was lost behind a beck of, prömatie ifs. 


Yo nated lo tls direction cargully and saw it emerge by the 
- ¢ C 

slony lake share, and we were taken abade at the bight: e G wasa 

Ø OC 
charming. fairy erealure, 4 Young mermaid with long red hair 
and green YO, Ming gracgull sona flat roche, smiling al us 

SUD 
“TG n y r 3 
ake the path arcund the lake P the advised ws in a sof, 
Y 
meledious voice. “Hd watch cut, monsters may appear any 
iG is 


time’. 
‘a are you? ” asked Dror but he received ne answer. 
GC 


The mermaid dove in the water again and she was cut f. sight 


in ne time. 


p ; 
AMthough we found her attitude rather enig malic, Ook and 
F, hurried lo fellow her advice, ta ring the jagged. slippery path 

CUY 


3 A Z a o 
that seemed te surround the lake. Lua come we didn t notice it 


ZA the first Mace? e I wandered but passed il in silence. 


Lhe path proved to be a lat longer than what we had initially 
supposed. v seemed to Go on fer WELK, through SUCCESS, 
inconceivable passageways OF dangerous tracks along sep elif, 
upwards Sf downwards, right Or lf we ne longer fnev, finally 
leading us “ery far away from the lake. We just kopt On walking 
peenless, only hoping lo find a way Cul ~ Y there was a way 


Clll... 


KRKRK 


The end Sf the path proved lo be the greatest MPIC Sf all: 
coming cut S a long, upward tunnel. we found curselves inside 
an alien base pubating with aclivity Le It was buit at the edge f 
the preci pice cucr the Ed Tyre Ly Sys, il consisted f TUMMEKCUDS 
hive-like constructions all made f a shi vining, smooth, marble- 
like substance. We just Sood there frozen, absorbed in the 
magný cent viar S the Marry night above the hives and their 
yruecme inhabitants, for a mement ignoring completely the fact 


thal we had just fallen inte a horrible death trap. 


a CY ) 
The place WHE W kingdom f alien MONMMEKS. West f them 
locked like gigantic insects with very long and. sharp teeth in their 
IF y eng 
gaping mouths: their aggressive, sereeching SCKCQING fled the 
sultry MU. They had multiple, membranes wings that allewed 
them te Sy freely, and long. peinted taib with ¢ Ming. Shen I 
noticed some S them were diferent, aó they had the form S 
tentaded Spiders, while hers lacked like liquid vortex -the 
OU - 
hinds . SF; had been in Od Salmyra. Others WEKE COM bletely 
C C 
shapeless, made f a lal uing, whitish, COZINYG substance that 
- g J c 
changed ferm continuously, eventually taking a specific form -of 
insecló, animal, or even human beings. A it pesi thie at the 
litle mermaid wanted te lead Ws th here? SF wondered and jut 


then SI realized the were nol a mermaid at all... 
G 


“They are shape shifters 4 They can take any ferm they like, wen 
human ferm! They wil mingle with the inhabitant and destroy 
them all. without their ever knowing about al ae S told Oorow 


keping my voice as low aó possible, 


Y 
VA that momen, there was sudden silence all over the place, aó 
ees 
CUK præence had been perecived. They all turned their ugly 
C GC 
heads towards us, while an COZING creature had just rot bore 
Cc K 

us. Within secondh, it tock the form f the red-hair mermaid: 
she smiled at as in a mos datos MANNECK, that revealed her true 


NAUKE. 


5 ! 
“Vow are here at last; that 5 fine, because my Spring AKE VEIY 
- r d L g c 
hungry! ” she anncuneed in a sopulehral veie, a very evil 
O C C 
expression altering her charming face. 
d d- 
Then the started hang ing again inte something he, that wad 
soon be the most horrible ofi all those mensters. 
DA that point ©) Sj 
Á that point LVCNCK pulled cut his laser gun, but - ljust pushed 
him back with a Might movement f my hand, leaving him 
ø - c G 
flabbergasted. 
d 
enor! F. iis deih E 
x tay back, Pener!” S ardered him decisively, while more 
C C 
and more ofi ICSE CKCALUKCS WEKE coming nearer and nearer. 
CY a) 
A Vevertheles, SF was beling ready te confront them all aó I 
EA 


cold sense the peower surging within me once again, fling Up 


AY layer f my CAMHENCE, 


SF raised my lft arm and launched a thick surge f energy 

6 ø - TIC 
against the preaching MONIES, shouling at the limit S 
ød d d 


ecstasy, while oe WO just crouching bchind. 


p 
A few moments later, al monsters were Ying down in heaps S 
, G 
ashes or fried jelly that used ta be ther flesh. Nenertheless, hear 


gueen was MU a Nive, at least for a few moere secondi. 


aa) Gu should de the same te the man whe seld the planet and 
Yu (andra 3 the uttered, having taken hay the form Sf the 


mermaid ag AN. 


S shut my YO in reverie, jt before it were toe late and all the 
G C F. 
power WAS Gone. e Fhad le ga oul of there fast, and al SI withed 
was te be in my J acecraft again and very far away from hal 
C - 7, : ae - 


pland, and Jdid my best te envisage OW EVEery single detail. 
C f g 


Y 
AT powerful hum echoed deafening inside my head and the 
- - CO C 
enutronment began lo melt away and change rapidly bore my 


YO, YONA mystical vision, but it was a lot more than that. 
- C 


When the verlige WS gone, SF, Was in my spacecraft again, 
f C C c 
f / 
and Verior was with me; Se can t tell why, maybe dep inside 
C 
J wished him toe be with me. We were fying away OM d 
SAC S 


Ayr" and its solar System HE Fill had the impression f. huge 


SCH AL swirling around the YOMNG KIN, an eerie cosmice vortex 


un elding cutside my window te the universe. 





KKK 


When the pace vehicle finally landed on an unknown pand 

and we ga cut in the fieh ALK, the conflet between the 

Urkanian prince and me was only a matter S minul. J fe 
/ 

Ope s last words about his outs the planet to her and me te 

the brual Ducdllers St the he Woy, were MU echots gy in my mind. 


We. ent a lot S lime quarreling in that green glade 
surrounded by tall, beautiful tree, until Cinar pulled oul his 
laser weapon and aimed at me. S stepped aside instinctively, 
hardly dodging the mortal ray u, y just in lime. The, en Sj UNIG ped COW 
a big tree with lot f branches and rich folia ze and the enemy 
lost me for a moment, he reduced the whole tree te whe, with a 


laser blast, but Shad already jumped to another One, and then 


le ancether, until S was nowhere lo see. Denix stood there with 

his weapon in hand. locking all around impatiently, but there 
Z C 

was net a chance he could find me there. Everything was still 


and guid, which made him feel VEN MOVE ANXLCUD. 


p? 
LM a ence, SF: landed on his shoulders, making him lose 
\/) ) 
balance and collapse on the thick GUS. Before he had had any 
d - G 
lime le react, S pressed the correct nerve on his neck and he lost 


his senses instantly. 
CG 


SF stood Up at ence and picked Up his laser weapon. e SL aimed at 

him, my finger touching the Mgr: that was an excellent 

chance for me la dispose S my WOR enemy right nC, ya iF 

hestated. Wy. ali, any SF wondered, angry at myseh, 
P 05 A rae G E a 


then SI put the weapon dawn. 


“I just know the right punishment fer Yo enok! a s 
whispered, feeling much belter. 


When he recovered, the prince KEM lized startled that he was tied 
to a tree trunk, his arms and legó in chains. H light, green 
uniform with the “neck, the wide lack belt with and the high 
black boots sbhimmered in the light S the HANG MN, MA ring him 
look guite altracive. Raising his head hesitantly, he saw me 
sanding bere him triumphant, a shiny dagger in my hand, 


peinted at him aggressively. 


) / ! : 
Jandra, nol Y OU Can b.. Yo won t de that!” he 


sammered breathless, which S found guile amusing. 


A Vert moment S attacked with a flash movement S the dagg CK; 
the prince dhut his Yo and sereamed Sf CUVOK, Right q er, 
when he realized he was still alive, he dighed, opened his ya 
slowly, and found cut his uniform had just been lorn from the 
Veh all the way down te his yrom his museular body was 
NOW haf- naked and guile provocative a my disposal. 

e J pounced on him impatiently, my nails already hurting his 
chest. Uou are the kind S enemy S like lo beat!” S told him 
in a hearse voice and sought his Ups. 

Le gave in q fer brif resistance that came YOM durprise zather 
than reluctance. - SF felt more alive than wer when Stock him at 
lasl; S just adored lo fed his heartbeat, the wonderful heat S his 
body. the sense S the blood running fast in his veins - wery 
single moment seemed te last fer VEK. 

° Oi ” he sighed afler F had finished. oe his i punishment, 
SF want le be punished wen morel” 

“fad dbe you will bel” SJ said and threat a very pecial kind S 
pill in his moulh. 


Y 
Lb u caught him by MPIC, he could do nothing but lock at me 
oD Ë d 


with wide open YO and swallu itina gup. 
J Ø 


‘What was thal, Sandra? “he asked then, thoughtful. 

0 1 5 ) G Y ) A 9 

Cù l You YU, Vinar” Mar Ø ya le comel 

“ef *) y) s 1 Edd 
Nhat?! Vou needn t have dove that, you know... he 


protested but paused abruptly as SF was on him again, hissing his 
C ø g 
luscictó lijs wildly, my nails seratehing his chest and then Wey 
C C øO Ø 


part fhis body. while he was inside me and SF was all cover him. 


F, CON / tll how much time had lapsed when he leaned back 
breathless, his heart pounding like a drum. - I get f him and 
caressed his checks afedienately, hoping for a third round later. 

Then SF noticed he locked guite abstracted and concerned. a l y 
he were watching something very interesting OK alarming in the 
dislance, right bchind me. 


KERN 


SF turned my head and daw CUK WOMEN arriving; they were all 
big, tall, dark-haired and very lightly dressed, and F, had ne 
d Oo C 
doubt they had watched everything as they had been hiding 
C G A $ ød 
7 $ 
behind the tree trunks all that time. They didn t look MANGO, 
but Skop in mind Should be careful. 


ATH , A 1 
They a bproached full f curiosity and began observing niw ó 
C 4 ” g 2 
body closely, while he was still breathless. 7 Judging by Meir 
is Ka a Ø Ø G 
general characteristic -generally geod locking but corpulent, 


museular, rough peasant WOME used le hard works certainly, 
€ c 


f 
their men wouldn t be mere delteate than them- they had newer 
Cc 
6 1 
seen a man like 6) CHOKF bere and they didn t take any care le 
C 


hide their wonder. 


y ; 5 
Sh e I found Clll bCON, the women spoke the baste Ufhanian 
dialect (nöt do fluently), ali tough lhis planed was many light 
Yous away from the Uk anian Empire. 


5/7) ) 1 
Pretty soon it was dear what they wanted, and F, couldn t 
re 
believe how goed goddess Fortune was with me: The right 
punishment for Donen had just arrived! 


SJ explained te them thal the man wasa dang CHOW! Urhanian 
prince, NOW my, prisoner, and that SF could use him any WA y I 
C 6 
pleased, ma ring i dear he could even be theirs for seme lime, y 
the price WAS right. UM that point one f the women fled, while 
the hers were waiting patiently and. silently. 
ø C C 
he raurned a few minutes later, with her hands fell S gud 
sone, which dhe shaved me smiling broadly. e SF smiled back in 
agreement, accepted the payment and stopped back, just le kep a 
geod distance and a good WAL, 
ý Mh, Ne, NE, pease Jandra, ne... , said enor in a feeble 
: J, ly 
voice and scared YO, but S wouldn t listen. 
y 
A been aó they ya near him, he prince lawered in head in 


degperation, while they WEKE already touching his shalders, chest 
Ø G g 


and abdemen impatiently, [Vung his impeccable, unprotecded 


nudity. 
y 


They all tock him one by ONE; the first We were guile tender to 
him, save a few bites on his neck and ny les, same seratehæ On 
his chest and back, w well as a lot S, pasionate hissed. OC) ONOK 
accepted it all with fall submission te them and his fat , sighing 
with lust and complacency, fering them his wonderful body ina 
MOM Prowccalive manner that drove those primitive WOMEN 
1AGY- Very soon his torn ung corm was reduced to tatters on the 
ground and he was dark naked in their hands, guivering f lust 


every lime they touched him, having only his bod on. 
A OC G 


Z 


The third woman proved lo be prety wild and OC) CHOKF 
confronted her wilh some aniey, ws he was already Ou Sf 
breath. Me Mack her museular body to his, pulling his hair 
slightly; all at ence her fingers were on his throat and the 


/ 
prince ó heart losta leap. 


QL CU AKC MINE, prince f Urhanial EEI Hew. clea 
angry. pee the poked her teeth hard on his lft shoulder, which 
PC e 


made him tear ofpain and desire. 


UY. , PER Pe fe 
Se just smiled at her in irresistible embarrassment, ó ighing and 
shouting of pain and pleasure at her repeated, pinches, serateheó, 
Ga # 
hisses and cares all over his body. as she tack him over and 
C 


CK De, 
CUE? CGM 


p? ! 

LM his wasn t enough fer her though: suddenly the gave hima 
Z - d C OC 

MONG slap on cach check, which lft the prince flabbergasted. 


Bi H, you de this again, you we oul”. I shouted at her stern. 
C G Ø 


he frowned a me for a moment, then her expresion softened 
f 1 

and she smiled caressing ©) CNCK ó right check with the hand she 

had hit him; then she asked for his bCx? again with uneapected 


affection, which made the prince ery of sati AMON. 
7 Cie : 


“G 1 n f v 5 7 
‘Em yours! he said in a most sensual VOLEC, Aó her fingers 
C - ¢ 


were around his throat ag AÙ. 


The lightening inereased his pleasure VEN MOKE, bringing him 
te the limit of ecstasy; afinal, leng hiss on his lips lft him almost 


UNCONBACUE and MUCOVXE desirable than WEK, 


The fourth one was the biggest and strongest G al, a virage that 
could compete any man champion in physical strength. Oinaz 
reacted to her presence with extreme irritation and agony obvious 
in his YO, and SF eald hardly wait to watch the res. Vedi I á 
wettlid hACE WO? imagined Ww vould be de MAH ANMNG te wath 


/ 
WY PUR, Í mile FOO + 


Vin ; 
Ser a hasty raid on his body that seemed te ge enfer LEK, the 
C C OC i 
JA snapped his chains with her bare hands! Vikiwilh but 
truel O) CNOK WA ; free NOU, but it would be impossible for him te 


cape fer he was too tired Goi unwilling aó well) and the 


Woman lee drong. e In fad. WL WO doubtful whether he could 
F a CY : 

escape from her even at his bet condition. He fell on his knees 

instead, his head between her legó, and began le Wwe his longue 


right MUAY. 
right away 


Q, Ms. you can be bo good when Yu want, prince. 22 COME ON, 
£ C d £ 
SF; need some mere ç she dammered a few MOMENI later, her 


yo lit with lust, both her hands in his disherded, blend hair. 
C 


I watched 6) CHOK j laming in ulter exhilaration; then he 
leaned back, trembling f, hypertension and pleasure, in an act 
S sheer MOMON. Me pounced on him lke a maniac and 
took him aq ain and ag MN, torturing his body with her powerful 
armó and teeth, until she was tired and he was worn oul. When 
he fainted from exhaustion, she lft him with a soft kiss on his 
heart. 

Lh, soon æ the women had walked away and he had started 
recovering, F approached and heaped him rise up a little, his 
broad shoulders tn my AKM. E these litlle wounds all over his 
body made him lock wen mere vulnerable and irresistible. 


a (Cy 5 Ds 

Dre you all right, henor?” SI asked 56 ly 
J J A 
Ø g AO 


aly » 
A Venez been better’, he replied still breathless, and collapsed 


aga. 





Zi ld him lie down in peace and gently caressed his hair, feeling 
a slrange kind S fection for him, while the sun was slowly 
ring cver the glade. 


(Jame days later, in his palace, he received the gold. W 


HHH 


Points of Contact 


Original contacts are those I experienced in the years 1992- 
93, while writing the original, illuminated manuscript. 


Postdated contacts are the ones I experienced in the year 
2021, while typing the digital version on my computer. 


MY NY Nw 


Story 2, page ...., 18" Febr., 2021 (postdated): | am typing 
about Sandra and Peter reaching a picturesque lake; the 
shore is stony and there are swans in the water. A few hours 
later, I am watching a police series on TV (Detective Monk). 
In a scene there is a picturesque lake with a stony shore and 
swans in the water. 


So, for the first time after 22 years, I experience a contact 
and it feels great...¥ 


Story 5, end Sept. 1992 (original): One or two days after I 
had started writing this story, there was the film “Battlestar 
Galactica” on TV. 


Story 5, 14 Oct. 1992 (original): In my story Venor is a 
prisoner, but he escapes in a laundry-spacecraft. At night, 
the protagonist in a film (Van Damme) is a prisoner but he 
escapes in a laundry-cart. 


Story 5, page ...., 7” March, 2021 (postdated): | am typing 
about Sandra entering a casino with a false identity; later, 
Sandra escapes from the casino by throwing a frying pan at 
two policemen. In the next day's episode of Detective Monk, 
the protagonist enters a club with a false identity; later, two 
policemen go to an old man's house but he chases them 
away by throwing some pans at them. 


Story 6, 20% March, 2021 (postdated): Early in the morning 
I edited the whole story. Special details: a) The male 
protagonist is Trevor. b) Sandra Anderson is blond here, and 
she wears casual clothes. c) The third protagonist is Peter of 
the Stars, who looks like an adolescent. d) Trevor and 
Sandra reach another world through a dimensional vortex 
created by Peter. e) While there, Trevor gets into a cave, in 
search of a precious gem. Sandra and Peter find him there. 
f) Suddenly, they are in a magical landscape: an evening sky 
over a green forest mysteriously illuminated by a bright 
rainbow; a fascinating waterfall comes down a black 
mountain in the background; the topaz waters of a lake... g) 
In the end Sandra ties Trevor in bed and saves him from 
certain death. h) There are no other protagonists in this 
story; only a few persons appear in the beginning and in the 
end, playing very small parts. i) The man who inspired 
Emma to create this fantasy story is called Mark (a teacher). 


At night there is a fantasy film on TV (Journey to the Centre 
of the Earth). Special, respective details: a) The protagonist 
is called Trevor. b) Hanna, the female protagonist, has long, 
blond hair and wears casual clothes. c) The third 
protagonist is an adolescent. d) The three protagonists 
reach another world (inside the Earth), falling through an 
endless, vertical tunnel. e) They find themselves in a cave 
full of precious gems. f) Suddenly, they are in a magical 
landscape: an evening sky over a green forest, mysteriously 
illuminated by a bright rainbow; a fascinating waterfall 
comes down a dark mountain in the background; the topaz 
waters of a lake... g) At a time Hanna ties Trevor with a 
rope and saves him from certain death. h) Actually, there 
are no other protagonists; only a few persons appear in the 
beginning and in the end, playing very small parts. i) One of 
the three script-writers is called Mark Levin. 


Story 7, 30" Nov., 1992 (original): | am writing about 
Emma meeting a schoolmate, George Dim, in the bus and 
she is very happy about it because she is attracted to him. 
He approaches and they talk together, he asks her where she 
lives and so on. Jn the same afternoon, I meet Thelxi (the 
name means "attraction") by chance, right outside my 
house; she gets off her car, she approaches, she asks me 
where I live, I show her my house, then, we talk happily for 
a while. 


Story 7, 1% Dec., 1992 (original): In the afternoon I am 
writing about a spectral skeleton being formed over a 
cemetery; next morning I learn that my uncle George 
suddenly died at night. 


Story 7, page...., 26" March, 2021 (postdated): Early in the 
morning I am writing on the computer about Venor walking 
towards Sandra through a door, but he shuns talking to her; 
Venor is Sandra's archenemy, he has caused her lots of 
trouble, but sometimes they are on friendly terms and she 
likes him somehow. Jn the evening, during a walk, I see 
July coming out of a door towards me, but she shunned 
talking to me. July is my archenemy, she has caused me lots 
of serious trouble in the past, but we were good friends once 
and I like her somehow... 


Note: 


Most points of contact were observed in films on TV, not in 
real life. Why, indeed? 


Maybe because our “everyday reality” has become too 
slow-moving and dysfunctional; namely, nothing ever 
happens anymore. If so, how can we possibly experience 
miracles, like a junction of dimensions — or contact? 


Yróuvnua 


Ot 1otopiec THS Lavtpa Avtepoov 
TPWTOYPAPTNKAV CAV ELKOVOYPAOHHEVA YELPOYPAPA 
Kata ta ét 1992-2000. 


Topo, oto Comepo étoc 2021, 
TIG HETAPEPW CE WHOLAKN LOPEN 
KAL TIG KATAY@Pa oto InAr 
eneth VIOI® THV AVAYKN VA AVABIOGH éca [LOD 
eKeivn THV npo, ðočacuévn ka EATISOMOPA ETOYN, 
TOV TOPO. TA PAVTACEL CAV EVA LAKPIVO, ATaTNÀó óverpo 


TOV EYEL TA YaOEt yia TAVTC... 


1, MNTMS, ÓX; 


w wynwyn 


